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Price Is. 

ADVENTUEES 

?^ts 3&flatfoes, jfrtenijg, antj Suim'cs 

COMPRISING 

ALL HIS WILLS AND HIS WAYS 

WITH AN HISTORICAL RECORD OF WHAT HE 
AND WHAT HE DIDNT: 

WHO INHERITED THE FAMILY PLATE, WHO CAME IN FOR THE SILVER SPOONS, 

AND WHO FOB THE WOODEN LADLES. 

THE WHOLE FORMING A COMPLETE KEY TO THE 

HOUSE OF CHUZZLEWIT. 

Edited by BOZ 

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY "PHIZ, 

LAUTosnJfcPAPi-iy 

LONDON : CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 

October 1843. 



%f)t dforngn §LttJrarj>* 

A SERIES OF TRANSLATIONS OP 

POPULAR AND INTERESTING FOREIGN WORKS, 
TO BE PUBLISHED AS SOON AS POSSIBLE AFTER THEIR APPEARANCE ON THE CONTINENT. 

• <*iTlie Pr°ject of a Foreiffn Library we thought in the first instance very highly of, and are pi 
ticularly glad to observe its confirmed success. The books have been well chosen, and, without 
exception, well translated.”—Examiner. 

volumes coiyifleteij. 

In octavo, price llj. cloth. 

AUSTRIA. By J. G. Kohl. 

Comprising—Vienna, Prague, Hungary, Bohemia, The Danube, Galici 
Styria, Moravia, Bukovino, and the Military Frontier. 

In octavo, price 11s. cloth, 

LIFE IN MEXICO. By Madame Calderon de la Barc. 

WithIsabeBlkof Spli^' H‘ PrESC0TT’ Author of “The History ol Ferdinand a; 

" Madame Calderon's book has all the natural liveliness and tact, and readiness of remark, which are ^ 
tinguish the first production of a clever woman. * * * Never was traveller Iwter Cn ?r® f11*®.*0 d 

a country, as far as physical resources, courage and curiosity could go.—A more genuine book a«a*kln ■“ 
it would be difficult to find ."-Edinburgh Review. 8 genuine book, m air as well as reali 

In octavo, price 10s. cloth. 

CELEBRATED CRIMES. By Alexander Dumas. 

Containing—The Borgias—The Countess of Saint Geran—Joan ( 
Naples Nisida—The Marchioness of Brinvilliers_The Cenci- 
The Marchioness de Ganges—Karl Ludwig Sand—Vaninka- 
Urban Grandier. 

t b00k *1 \ery*tr*j?8- The Tragedy of Truth-the serious side of what is called the Romance of I 
Life had never such startling illustration as this remarkable book affords. Its capital constructive art is onlv a 

than “S perfect “d Cl0“ fideUtJ #f **»“• Wha‘» "‘"T « that of the d? GalfgeS 

i 

With a Map, in octavo, price 11s. cloth, 

RUSSIA. By J. G. Kohl. 

Comprising St. Petersburg—Moscow—Kharkoff—Riga - Odessa—Th 
German Provinces on the Baltic—The Steppes—The Crimea—an 
the Interior of the Country. 

• *a 3k-SL00k ^L1VeS ^clearest insight into Russian habits, manners, and general statistics, of anv work on the * 
We huave hlt.h®rt,° consulted. Though sometimes minute, M. Kohl is never tedious bicause he alw 

manages to combine, with the most trifling matter, allusions or comparisons that make it interesting from the vi 

The EnsUsh 

PART VIII., price bs. 

SCHLOSSER’S HISTORY of the EIGHTEENTH CENTURY, 
PART THE FIRST. 

Translated by DAVID DAVISON, M.A. 
UNDER THE IMMEDIATE SUPERINTENDENCE OF THE AUTHOR. 

The Litcrapr Portion of the History will appear first, and form Four Parts, or Two Volume. 
entirely new Introduction by the Author, and with a Preface and Notes by the Translator. * 0ctavo» *lth 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 
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CHUZZLEWIT ADVERTISER. 

THOMAS BOYS’ 

FINE ART DISTRIBUTION. 
TIIE LAST THREE WEEKS FOR TAKING TICKETS. 

---- TA 

THE DRAWING 
FOR TII13 

WHOLE OF THE SIX HUNDRED FRIZES 
WILL POSITIVELY TAKE PLACE 

ON THE TWENTY-FIFTH OF THIS PRESENT MONTH. 

The following is an Account of the Value and Number of tlic Prizes 

2 
1 
4 

12 
10 
18 
10 
35 
12 
40 
44 
58 
03 

292 

Prize 
GUINEAS. 

valued at 500 each 

a 200 „ . 50 „ 

» 40 „ 

25 „ 
» 24 „ 
33 20 „ 

93 18 „ 

93 16 „ 

>3 10 „ 

99 9 99 
39 7 „ 
93 5 39 
99 4 „ 

GUINEAS. 

1000 
200 
200 
480 
250 
432 
200 
630 
192 
400 
396 
406 
315 

1168 

1 The Subscription of One Guinea entitles to a fine Engraving, to be selected from a largo variety; and 
also to a chance of getting any of the above Prizes. 

The Prints may be seen and names entered at Mr. Boys’ Establishment, 11, Golden Square, and 221, 
Regent Street, London, or at any of his Agents, in the principal Towns of the United Kingdom. 

In Towns, where there are no Agents, the Tickets and Prints will be sent immediately on the 
Receipt of a Post Office Order for the amount. 

Just Ready, 

.Miss S. SETCHEL’S celebrated Subject, 

THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 
Engraved by SAMUEL BELLIN. 

Prints, 1/. Is. ; Proofs, 21. 2s.\ First Proofs, on India Paper, 3/. 2s, 

11 It is an Engraving that will do honour to any collection, however good.”—Times. 

CANTERBURY PILGRIMS AT THE TABARD 
Painted by EDWARD CORBOULD. Engraved by C. E. WAGSTAFF. 

Prints, 3/. 3s.; Proofs, 5/. 5s. ; Proofs before letters, on India paper, 8/. 85. 



2 ADVERTISEMENTS, 

BOOKS PUBLISHED BY WILLIAM TAIT, 
107, PRINCES STREET, EDINBURGH. 

In small 8vo, price 3s. 6d., PRODUCTIVE FARMING; or, A FAMI¬ 
LIAR DIGEST of the RECENT DIS¬ 

COVERIES of LIEBIG, DAVY, and other 
celebrated writers on VEGETABLE CHEMIS¬ 
TRY ; showing how the results of English Tillage 
might be greatly augmented. 

By Joseph A. Smith. 

The New Edition, price 10s. 6d., of GUIDE to the HIGHLANDS and ISLANDS 
of SCOTLAND, including ORKNEY and 

ZETLAND. By George Anderson and Peter 

Anderson, of Inverness. 

In Eight vols., post 8vo, price 6s. each, 
ISTORY OF SCOTLAND. By Patrick 

Fraser Tytler, Esq. Second Edition: 
And lately, Vol. VIII., of the First Edit., 8vo, 12s. 

“ One more will complete the work, which, we venture 
to predict, will then become, and long remain, the 
standard History of Scotland.”—Quarterly Review. 

Thirteenth Edition. 
In One thick Volume, 8vo, price 18s., Lectures on the philosophy of the 

HUMAN MIND. By the late Professor 
Thomas Brown. 

“ An inestimable book.”—Dr. Parr. 

In 22 Parts, large 8vo, price 9$. each, 
HE WORKS of JEREMY BENTHAM ; 

with Memoirs of the Author, by John 

Bowring, An Analytical Index to the Works 

and Memoirs, and an Introduction to the Study 

of Bentham, by John Hill Burton, one of the 
Editors. 

The Introduction to the Study of Bentham, 

separately, 2s. Qd. 

In poet 8vo, price 9s., BENTHAMIANA; or, Select Extracts from 
the Works of Jeremy Bentham; with an 

Outline of his Opinions, on the Principal Subjects 
discussed in his Works. Edited by John Hill 

Burton, Esq., Advocate. 
“ One of the most delightful single volumes in the 

language. ’ ’—Examiner. 

In crown 8vo, with 21 Plates and many Cuts, price 10$. 6d. 
A New Edition (the Fourth of) 

IEWS of the ARCHITECTURE l of the 
HEAVENS. By J. P. Nichol, LL.D., 

Professor of Practical Astronomy in the University 
of Glasgow. 

“ One of the most interesting expositions of the most 
stupendous and soul-subduing subject that ever came 
under our notice.”—Spectator. 

Lord brougham’s speeches, &c., 

4 vols. 8vo, 21. 8$.—now offered at 8s. 

In a large vol., 8vo, price 15s., THE PRINCIPLES of POLITICAL ECO- 
NOMY. By J. R. M‘Culloch, Esq. A 

New Edition, enlarged and corrected throughout. 

Now complete, in Eight Parts, to form Four Volume! 
4to, price 8/. 8s., JAMIESON’S SCOTTISH DICTIONARY 

and SUPPLEMENT, edited by John Johp 

stone. _ 

In large 8vo, bound in cloth, 3s., SUSAN HOPLEY; or, THE ADVEN 
TURES of a MAID-SERVANT. 

This Novel was originally published in 3 voli 
post 8 vo, at 1/. I Is. 6d. 

Second Edition, small 8vo, 5s., Tales of the great and bravi 
By M. Fraser Tytler. Containing Mi 

moirs of Wallace, Bruce, &c. 

TAIT’S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE; pric 
Is., monthly ; or 12s. a-year. 

“ Of all the periodicals of the day, there is none equi 
to Tait in its admirable analysis of new works. In thi 
department—and a most valuable one it is—Tait stand 
unrivalled. We believe this distinguishing feature : 
one reason why Tait is so exceedingly popular amon 
the middle classes.”— Dublin Monitor. 

Xn the Press. 

ROWN’S PHILOSOPHY of the MINE 
Fourteenth Edition, 8vo. 

VESTIARUM SCOTICUM; or, the Book c 

Tartans. Edited by John Sobieski Stuaki 

A new issue of Twenty-five copies; the Forty-thre 
formerly issued being disposed of. 

J AMIESON’S SCOTTISH DICTIONARY 
and SUPPLEMENT. Abridged, By Joh 

Johnstone. 

Tales of the great and brave 
By M. Eraser Tytler. Second Seriei 

Small 8vo. 

TYTLER’S HISTORY OF SCOTLANE 
Vol. IX., (the last,) 8vo. 

WOMAN’S SPHERE ; by Mrs. Hugo Reid 

small 8vo. 

A SUMMER AT PORT PHILIP; by th 
Hon. R. Dundas Murray ; small 8vo. 

CONTEMPLATIONS ON THE SOLA! 
SYSTEM; by Professor Nichol. 8vc 

with many Plates and Cuts. 

Speedily will be Published, 

HE CORRESPONDENCE between BURN 
and CLARINDA ; with a Memoir of Mrs 

M^ehosk (Clarinda). Arranged and Edited b; 
her Grandson, W. C. M1Lehose. 

Twenty-Five of the Letters of Burns were sur 
reptitiously printed in 1802, and immediately sup 
pressed. The others have never before appeared. 

WILLIAM TAIT, EDINBURGH; SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., LONDON; AND 

JOHN CUMMING, DUBLIN. 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 3 

•Solar 
Knives, 

SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS & OTHER RESPECTABIlEDEALERS 
THROUGHOUT THE Kl NGDOM 

L AND WHOLESALE AT N?8,HATTON CARDEN.LONDON- 

ECONOMICAL RADIATING STOVE CRATE SHOW-ROOMS 
AND MANUFACTORY, r 

5, JERMYN.STREET, REGENT-STREET. 
PIERCE and KOLLE solicit the inspection of an extensive varietv of New anti 

with Fenders and Fire-irons en suite, from the most recherche deoigns just completed in the Grecian Elizabethan’ 
Louis Quatorze, and Gothic styles, upon their much approved RADIATING PRINCIPI F aD* Ellzabetaant 

P. and K. also invite attention to their 

IMPROVED METHOD OF HEATING BY HOT WATER 
Through large pipes, combining 

WARMTH WITH VENTILATION, 
Bemg the most healthy, simple, and economical mode that can be adopted for warminir mansion, halt. nh„.ah.. 

* d°icStfrate’' 65 eIPrCMly “ade t0 CUre tuuAy «“«»«*•■ Numerous references to noblemen,VenUeme^^ 

KITCHENS, LAUNDRIES, BREWHOUSES, &c. 
Fitted up in the most complete and efficient manner with Ranges, Ovens, Cofpees Hot-he»urns 
jacks, and every other requisite, with the latest improvements. s, mot heaeths, Smoke- 

Pierce & Kolle, Furnishing Ironmongers, 5, Jermyn-st., Regent-st. 

CAKE BASKET. 

ELEGANCE AND ECONOMY FOR THE TABLE 
^ATSWTS .aiBATA plats. WATSON’S NEW ALBATA PLATE, 

41, & 42, BARBICAN, CORNER OF PRINCES STREET 
Five minutes walk from General Post Office, * 

AND AT 16, NORTON FOLGATE, BISHOPSGATE, 
Fifty Doors from the Eastern Counties Railway. 

.QJffVER SUPERSEDED, and those corrosive and injurious metals, called 
C3 Nickel and German Silver, supplanted by the introduction of a new and ner 
fec ly matchless ALBATA PLATE. C. Watson, aided by a person S Sdence 
in the amalgamation of Metals, has succeeded in bringing to Public Notice tlu 
most beautiful Article ever yet offered; possessing all the richness of Silver ir 
appearance with aH its durability and hardness—with its perfect sweetness ii 
use—undergoing as it does, a Chemical Process, by which, all that is nansem7« 

m^^dxrletalr iS* entir-ely extracted resisting all Acids—may be cleaned as silver 
and is Manufactured into every Article for the Table and Sideboard. 

C: be?s the PubHc will understand that this Metal is peculiarly his own 
f.ndiha.-SUv^ 1s’not,mor1e different from Gold, than his Metal is from all others 
the Public will therefore have no difficulty in discovering the animus which di 
rects the virulent attacks made against him, by a party who is daily sufferim. 
from the unparalleled success which has marked the progress of his New Pla * 
ty, courts comparison, feeling confident that the result will’establish * 

Chased 38«....Plain 80s. 
• „ . 4. _ rromtne unparalleled success which has marked the progress of his Npw 'pi',*; 

•mfnen^ FmHre^rePoerifHate PureCe'd. C0UFt8 C0mparis0n' feeling confldent that the re5ult wUl establish its pr< 

Albata Plate. Fiddle. Strong Fiddle Threaded Albata Piate. Fiddle. Strong Fiddle Threaded. 

Table Spoons. 
,, Forks . 

Dessert Spoons... 
„ Forks ... 

Tea Spoons . 
Sr] f Diff0 

16 6 doz. 
16 6 „ 
12 6 „ 
12 6 „ 

5 6,, 
6 0 „ 
6 0 „ 

110 doz. 
1 1 0 „ 

16 6 „ 
16 6 „ 

8 0 „ 
12 0 Gilt 
12 0 Gilt 

1 10 0 doz. 
1 10 0 „ 
1 5 0 „ 
1 5 0 „ 

13 6 „ 
18 0 gilt, 
13 6 „ 

Egg Spoons . 
Gravy „ . 
Sauce Ladles. 
Soup „ 
Sugar Tongs. 

7 0 doz. 
3 6 ea. 
I 9 „ 
6 6 „ 
1 3 „ 

15 OGilt 
4 6 ea. 
2 3 „ 
8 '<0 „ 
1 9 „ 

24 0 Gilt 
7 6 ea. 
3 9 „ 

11 0 „ 
3 0 „ 

Mustard Ditto ... Fish Knives .. 
Skewers . 

5 6,. 
4d.in. 

8 6 „ 12 6 „ 
6d, in. 

WATSON 
BARBICAN 

Vireaded Pattern Albata Plate Handle Table Knives, Steel Blades, 22s. 6d. per doz.—Desserts 1 8j. 

uT5oeeZapieJ Mache Tea Trays, full sizes, ornair ented for 35s.—Patent Candle Lamps 9s. 6d. 
m 22s. 6d.—Bronze Fenders 9s. 6d. Steel Fire Irons 4s. 6d. per set.—Ivory Handle Table 

caw8 9s‘ per doz' Carvers 4s- 6d- Per pair- 
V^Jf?^t~WATSo°.N,8.NE^ Albata Plat**, can only be had Genuine at the Warehouses of the Inventor 41, * 1 

^r^CeS5 ®,et> and at Norton ^ozoatt., Bishopsgato, Wholesale and Retail Jeweller, SilveniUh O 
rO Geren I Furmshing Hardwareman. Established 1795. ’ . 

-Carvers 6s. 6d.vat 

Lamps to burn corarac 
rimmed .Shoulders Us. p- 



4 ADVERTISEMENTS. 

GENUINE HAVANNAH CIGARS* 

TADWIN WOOD, 69, KING WILLIAM STREET, City, London, 
JL-J to inform the admirers of a first-rate Havannah Cigar, that they will find at this Establishment the Lf 
and CHOICEST ASSORTMENT in London, selected with great care by an experienced Manufacturer in H 
and consigned direct to the advertiser. The Stock comprises the first qualities from the manufactories of 
Silva and Co., Cabana, Woodville, Norriegas, La Unions, Regalia, &c. Also some very superior Old I 
Government Manillas and Planchadas, Bengal and Porto Rico Cheroots, with every other description now in 
A large and select Stock is always kept in bond, from which gentlemen going abroad can at all times make t 
selection. Annexed is a list of the present prices for cash; and in taking this opportunity of thanking his fr 
the patronage they have hitherto extended to him, he begs to assure them that all future orders will be execi 

the most careful attention. 
s. d. 

Qi i nori Al* _ .*•..••.* 22 0 
Trabucos. 
British Havannahs .. 12 

Do. do., the finest imported. 26 0 
Genuine Old Principes. 24 to 26 0 
Government Manillas... 18 to 21 0 
T>1 onnborloa _     ....... 18 tO 21 0 

Porto Rico Cheroots. 9 
Chinsurah, or Bengal do. 
King’s.   2S 
Queen’s. 28 
The “ Far-Famed ” Old Cubas. 

EUROPEAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPAN 
No. 10, Chatham Place, Blackfriars, London. 

ESTABLISHED JANUARY 1819. 

President:—SIR JAMES RIVETT CARNAC, Bart. 

Vice-President:—GEORGE FORBES, Esa., 9> Fitzroy SatfAUE. 

directors: 

Thomas Henry Call, Esq., 1, Mount-street, Grosvenor-sa. 
John RivettCarnac, Esq., 46, Devonshire-st.,Portland-pIv 
Thomas Harding, Esq., 31, Eaton-square. 
John Greathed Harris, Esq., 2, Old Palace-yard. 
Wra. Paxton Jervis, Esq., 59, Cadogan-place, Sloane-st. 
Rev. Philip Le Breton, 19, Charlotte-st., Bedford-sq. 

William Sargent, Esq., Treasury Chambers, W1 
Frederick Silver, Esq., 10, James-st., Buckingh: 
John Stewart, Esq., 22, Portman-square. 
JohnThoyts, Esq., 8, Foley-place. 
George James Sulivan, Esq., Wilbury Park, A 

Wilts. 

Tj^ACILITIES are offered by this long-established, Society to suit the views and means < 
JL class of Insurers. Premiums are received yearly, half-yearly, or quarterly, or upon an increasing or d 
scale. An insurance of 100/. may be effected on the ascending scale by an annual premium for the first fivi 
1/. 9s. at the age of 25 ; 1/. 12s. 6d. at 30; 1/. 17$. at 35 ; 21. 2s. 5d. at 40; and 2l. 9s. 6d. at 45; or 
only of the usual rate, with interest on the remainder, will be received for five or seven years, the other half t 
at the convenience of the assured. 

The insured for life participate septennially in the profits realised* 

A liberal commission is allowed to Solicitors and Agents. DAVID FOGGO, Sei 

N.B. Agents are wanted in Towns where none have yet been appointed. 

FOR PURIFYING THE SKIN, & PRESERVING 
THE COMPLEXION. GOTLAND'S LOTION.—THE 

increasing temperature of the Season again calls 
into active operation the congenial properties of this 
elegant Toilet requisite for all Impurities of the Skin 
and as a Sustainer of the Complexion. These valuable 
qualities become pleasingly evident during the preva¬ 
lence of Heat, averting Sun-burn, Freckle and all 
Discolorations, and maintaining perfect elasticity of the 
Skin with unabated freshness of Tint. “ Robt. Shaw, 
London,” is in white letters on the Government Stamp, 
without which it is* not genuine. Prices, 2s. 9d., 5s. 6d., 
quarts 8s. 6d. Sold by all Perfumers and Medicine 
Vendors. ___ H WALKERS NEEDLES (by 

• authority the “ Queen’s Own,”) in the illus¬ 
trated Chinese boxes, are now in course of delivery to 
the trade. The needles have large eyes, easily threaded 
(even by blind persons), and improved points, temper, 
and finish. Each paper is labelled with a likeness of 
Her Majesty or His Royal Highness Prince Albert in 
relief on coloured grounds. Every quality of needles, 
fish-hooks, hooks and eyes, steel pens, &c., for shipping. 
These needles or pens for the home trade are sent free 
by post, by any respectable dealer, on receipt of 16 penny 
stamps for every shilling value.—H. Walker, manufac¬ 
turer to the Queen, 20, Maiden-lane, Wood-street, 
London. 

CHUBB’S LOCKS, FIRE-PROOF SAFES 
CASH-BOXES. 

pHUBB’S NEW PATENT 
v_y TECTOR LOCKS give perfect secui 

false Keys and Picklocks, and also give immei 
tice of any attempt to open them. They are 
every size, and for all purposes to which Lock 
plied; and are strong, secure, simple, and dura 

Chubb’s Patent Fireproof Strong Rooms, Safei 
and Boxes, form a complete security for Mone; 
Plate, Books, &c., from Fire and Thieves. 

Cash Boxes, Despatch Boxes, and Japan Bon 
dimensions on sale, or made to order, all fitted 
Detector Locks. 

C. CHUBB & SON, 57, St. Paul’s Church-yard 

TMPROVED ELASTIC GAI 
JL for Ladies.—They require neither lacing 
toning, and are put on with the greatest facilit 
fit close with particular neatness, without pres 
made in silk, cashmere, and woollen, black and 
suitable for home, the carriage, promenade, or ei 
wear. Can be forwarded in a letter, from P( 
PLANTE, Manufacturers of every descriptio 
best hosiery, 4, Waterloo-place, Pall-Mall. 



ADVERTISEMENTS.! 5 

f 'i ARPET AND FLOOR-CLOTH 
\J MANUFACTORY.—The Cheapest House in 
London for Cartkts of every description, of the newest 
designs and best quality; Druggets, Quilts, Counter- 

, panes, Blankets, Damasks, Moreens, Table Covers, Cor¬ 
nices, Brass and Wood Poles. Cabinet-makers and 

' General Upholsterers.—ELEMENT & KNIGHT, 273, 
High Holborn, opposite Red Lion-street. 

/i ASTOR OIL.—LI. TAYLOR, 
V_y Chemist, 10, Pall-mall, London, has prepared 
Castor Oil in a concentrated form, inclosed in Capsules 
of Gelatine ; by which the disagreeable taste of this 
medicine is entirely avoided. Each Capsule is equal to 
a dessert spoonful of Castor Oil. These are sold in 
boxes, containing twenty-four, at 2s. 6d. each, and can 
be procured of all respectable Chemists throughout the 
Kingdom. 

T ADIES' GOLD NECKrCHAINS. 
JLi —THOMAS WEST, Working Goldsmith and 
Jeweller, No. 18, Ludgate-street, next to St. Paul’s, has 
just finished a large stock of the very best (warranted 
London made) LADIES’ GOLD NECK and GUARD 
CHAINS, at the following low prices:— 

For Plain Patterns. 
Same weight as three sovereigns .... JB4 4 0 
Ditto ditto four sovereigns .... 550 
Ditto ditto six sovereigns .... 770 

The very newest Link (various patterns). 
Same weight as five sovereigns.£7 7 0 
Ditto ditto seven sovereigns .... 990 
Ditto ditto nine sovereigns .... 11110 

These are the weights usually sold, but chains can be 
had of any weight at the same prices, and of either 45 or 
54 inches in length.—T. West, 18, Ludgate-street.— 
Established 50 years. 

EASE AND COMFORtTn SHAVING. 

■jVfESSRS. B. and S. COWVAN’S 
-1VJL invaluable CANTON-STROP, or QUADRILA¬ 
TERAL CHINESE RAZOR SHARPENER, renders 
the operation of shaving no longer painful to the most 
tender skin. By a very simple process the keenest edge 
may speedily be given to the bluntest razor or penknife. 
B. and S. Cowvan’s peculiarly tempered Razors and 
Shaving Powder. Specimens of the Strops are now ex¬ 
hibiting at the Royal Polytechnic Institution, and the 
Royal Adelaide Gallery, Lowther Arcade, from whence 
the most flattering certificates have been sent, which may 
be seen at the inventors’, B. and S. Cowvan, No. 164, 
Fenchurch-street, where the Strops, &c., may be ob¬ 
tained, as well as of all respectable perfumers, &c., in 
the United Kingdom, price 5s. 6d., 7s. 6d., and 9.5. 6d. ; 
also may be had, Cowvan’s Canton Razor Strop Paste, at 
6d. and Is. per packet. The Shaving Powder, is. Qd. 
per box. 

Caution.—None are genuine except those marked 

and spelt “B. and S. C»wvan.” 

PHILOSOPHICAL APPARATUS. Ip VERY description of Apparatus 
-A connected with Chemistry, Hydraulics, Hydro¬ 

statics, Pneumatics, Frictional and Voltaic Electricity, 
Electro-Magnetism, Electro-Metallurgy, Optics (in¬ 
cluding the Dissolving Views, Photography, See.) manu¬ 
factured and sold by Edward Palmer, 103, Newgate 
Street, London. An Illustrated Catalogue, contain¬ 
ing upwards of Three Hundred Engravings of Apparatus, 
price Is. 6d., can be obtained through any Bookseller or 
Merchant. 

Foreign orders, inclosing a remittance or order for 
payment in London, promptly attended to. 

GLYPHOGRAPHY, or Engraved Drawing 
(Edward Palmer’s Patent) with illustrations, and 
full directions for the use of Artists, Engravers, and Ama¬ 
teurs, willing to avail themselves of this valuable inven¬ 
tion, by which Books may now be illustrated in the most 
finished style, securing to the Artist a faithful copy of his 
work, and to the Author or Publisher a very great saving 
of expense, the Drawings being transferred to surface 
Printing Blocks, which are printed like Woodcuts, with 
the Type. Price Is. 6d. 

E. Palmer, 103, Newgate Street, London. 

SMEE’S ELECTRO - METALLURGY, 
2nd Edition, just Published, price 10s. 6d., corrected, 
considerably enlarged, and illustrated with numerous 
Wood-cuts, containing the whole rationale of the Science, 
with a new Theory of Galvanism, and formula for ascer¬ 
taining its power; also the practice of Electro-Gilding, 
Plating, and the processes for making Electro-Medallions, 
the Electrotype, Glyphography, &c., comprising every 
circumstance likely to render the Treatise as complete 
and useful as possible. 

E. Palmer, 103, Newgate Street, London, and Long¬ 

man & Co., Paternoster Row. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC MANIPULATION. 
Price Is. 6d., containing Simple and Practical Details of 
the most improved processes of Photogenic Drawing, 
Daguerreotype, and Calotype, illustrated with Cuts. 
Just Published by E. Palmer, 103, Newgate Street, 
London ; where may also be had all the Apparatus and 
Chemicals required for carrying out these most interest¬ 
ing and valuable discoveries. 

N.B. Merchants and the Trade supplied. 

HOWSE’S PINK CHAMPAGNE. 
—This WINE is now in high perfection, and 

being made from the Genuine Grape, which is specially 
imported from Rheims, is exactly the same as that made 
in and imported from France. To be had at every 
respectable British Wine Merchant’s, either in Town 
or Country, at 27s. per dozen, bottles included; pack¬ 
ages is. per dozen. 47, Albany Street, Regent’s Park; 
and SIMMONS, Newbury. 

Bath chairs.—important to 
Invalids. — A large assortment of Bath and 

Brighton Wheel Chairs for Sale or Hire, some with 
Patent Reclining Backs for spinal complaints, enabling 
an invalid to lie at full length, at G. Minter’s, 33, Ge- 
rard-street, Soho. Also Minter’s Patent Self-acting 
Reclining Chairs, for the Sick-Chamber or the indulgent; 
and his Improved Rising Couch or Bed, which for variety 
of positions, and the ease it affords, ought to be in¬ 
spected by every Invalid in the Kingdom, at 33, Gerard- 
street, Soho. 

ORIGINAL FLOOR-CLOTH 
WAREHOUSE, 253, STRAND, near TEMPLE- 

BAR, ESTABLISHED 1815.—JOHN WILSON begs 
to remind the Public that he continues to supply the 
BEST FLOOR-CLOTH at the very lowest price at which 
it can be manufactured. His present Stock, for sound¬ 
ness of quality and variety of pattern, cannot be sur¬ 
passed.—253, Strand, near Temple-bar. 

TO LADIES. “ 
CUN-BURNS, FRECKLES, TAN, 

and other disfigurements of the Skin, are pleasingly 
eradicated by 

ROWLAND’S KALYDOR, 
a balmy, odoriferous fluid, and now universally admired 
for its sovereign virtues in completely removing all cuta¬ 
neous eruptions, and in rendering the complexion deli¬ 
cately clear and fair. It is invaluable as a renovating 
and refreshing wash during travelling, or exposure to the 
sun and dust. Gentlemen will find it peculiarly grateful 
after shaving in allaying the smarting pain, 

CAUTION—The words "ROWLANDS KALYDOR ” 
are printed on the wrapper of each genuine bottle, and 
“A. Rowland & Son, 20, Hatton Garden,” engraved 
on the Government Stamp. All others are Spurious 
Imitations!! and possess none of the virtues of the real 
Kalydor. Price 4s. 6d. and 8s. 6d. per bottle, duty in¬ 
cluded. Ask for Rowland’s Kalydor; sold by them, 
and by Chemists and Perfumers, 
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THE PERFECT SUBSTITUTE FOR SILVE 
The material RTPPON and BURTON now offer to the public 

Has for the last Eight Years 
Been found equal to Silver in appearance and sweetness, and superior to it in durability. Of the prices of Tc 
Waiters, Candlesticks, and all articles hitherto made in Silver, 

A detailed Catalogue, with Engravings, will be sent (gratis) post-f 

Table Spoons and Forks, full size, per dozen 
Dessert ditto and ditto ditto 
Tea ditto and ditto ditto 
Gravy ditto. 

CATALOGUES GRATIS. 

e Pattern. Threaded Pattern. King’s Patten 
12s. 28s. 30s. 
10s. 21s. 25s. 
5s. 11s. 12s. 
3s. 6.9. 7s. 

GUNS AND RIFLES—TO BUYERS OF GUh 
Hitherto there has been no certain way of obtaining a good Gun without paying an extravagant price. Gun 

at low prices have been made by those with whom quality has not been so much a consideration as the produc 
a showy cheap article, 

Which has generally proved worthless, if not dangerous. 
fhcture BU^-T°N t0 en?.a|?e Wlth Persons of known ability and great experience in the 
PUtnl7 IS R?flMdJvflt81 and uhny n0W S?hcit Sportsmen and others to inspect their extensive assortment of 

W* ^ave al!l been made under their immediate direction, expressly for the London trad* 
fn finbfhino? Tt? 1“ ta?w t0A accuracy in the boring of the barrels, with exquisite workm 
RipfipoxhLnd’piI^nymg Sat ALL THEIR FIREARMS BEAR THE PROOF MARK OF GOVERNM 
thatnn(WOuld "“R*" *he of Sportsmen with the fact (which they presume will not be d< 
rations as/IP08slbl^ltP subjected to a more severe test than theirs have been, and that all c 

for an assumed superiority.°f htgh-priced Guns> %c' are made with the sole view of getting an exorbitant 

Dittofwith'patent breech . ^ barged 2 guinea,. 

Ditto, twisted barrel and patent breech . . . . 28s.’ ” 3? ” 
A double-barrel Gun, twisted barrel, and patent breech . , . 5gs ** 5 
Ditto, ditto, ditto, superior.” g ’’ 

Single Guns to ^6 10s.* Double do. to j&15. 

Mahogany cases fitted, with cleaning tackle, shot pouch, powder fiask, See. &c., in great variety. 
Guns, &c., for Exportation. 

Rippon and Burton, Wells-street, Oxford-street.—Established 1820. 

WRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 
PERSONS of any Age, however 

their WRITING, may, in Eight Lessons, a 
permanently an elegant and flowing style of Pe: 
ship, adapted either to professional pursuits or ] 
correspondence. Arithmetic on a method requirin 
one-third the time and mental labour usually req 
Book-keeping as practised in the Government, Ba 
and Merchants’ offices. Short hand, &c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s La 

“Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, Pei 
ship has been reduced to a Science, and the acqui 

B therefore, of what is called a * good hand,’ rei 
— but-‘ the labour of an hour!’ **—Polyti 
~ Journal. 

‘ We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. SM we aavise an naa writers to 
« Mdlnder them accomplished in the Caligraphic Science.”-^, Evening Star. 

. itj ^ mo“e of teaching is a vast improvement upon any former system which has come und< 
nspection. —London Journal of Commerce. 

SAVE YOU 
BY DOUDNEY 8c. SON’S 

49, IiOMBAKD STREET. 
DRESS COATS, 38s. 42s. and 47s. 6d. Superior workman¬ 
ship. FROCK COATS, silk facings, 40s. 45s. and 50s. 
ALL THE NEW PATTERNS for Trousers, 13s. 6d. 
17s. 6d. and 21s. SPLENDID PATTERNS SUMMER 
Trousers, 10s. 6d. per pair, or 3 for 30s. NEW PAT¬ 
TERNS, lor Summer Waistcoats, 7s. each, or 3 for 20s. 
Morning Coats, and Dressing Gowns, Fishing, and 
SHOOTING COATS, 10s. 6d. 15s. and 21s. An im¬ 
mense assortment of READY-MADE York Wrappers, 
Taglionis, Codringtons, and Chesteriields, 12s. 18s. and ^ 
21s. WATERPROOF Cloaks, 21s. DOUDNEY’S cele-^ 
brated Spanish Army Cloth Cloak, nine-and-half yards 
round, 50s. Opera ditto 25s. SUIT OF LIVERIES,, 
complete, 63s. Scarlet Hunting Coat, 63s. Ladies’ Riding1 

INCOME ta: 
^ NEW TARIFF, 

ESTABLISHED i; 
• Habits, 63s. and 84s. BEST ANI 

EST HOUSE FOR BOYS’ CL 

COUNTRY GENTLEMEN 
their Clothes Fashionably made, at 

^ RATE LONDON 
|by post-paid Applic 
will receive^ free, a] 
explanatory of theii 
CONTRACT SYST 
ment of Prices and 
for Measurement. < 

w or Four Gentlemen 
<■—v the Travellers -w ill w m m .. . -— --—-1 — me iraveners win 

DOUDNEY Sc SON,49, LOMBARD ST. ESTAB. 1! 
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ANCIENT CHURCHES, OF ENGLAND; 
FROM 

DRAWINGS MADE EXPRESSLY FOR THE WORK BY J. D. HARDING AND OTHER EMINENT 

ARTISTS: 

THE WHOLE EXECUTED IN LITHO-TINT BY MR. HARDING, 

WITH DESCRIPTIVE LETTER-PRESS AND NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD. 
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EDITED BY S. C. HALL, F.S.A. 
if 

MODE OF PUBLICATION. 
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The size of the Work will be Imperial Quarto; and its production will be in all respects 

commensurate with the importance of the subject and the advanced state of the graphic and typo¬ 

graphic arts. 'Each Part will contain Three Subjects, executed in Litho-tint—the patent 

invention of Mr. Hullmandel—a method peculiarly suited to such a publication, as combining 

accuracy of detail with brilliant artistic effects, and having also the advantage of novelty. 

Wood-cuts, when desirable to elucidate the text or to convey accurate ideas of striking details, will 

be scattered through the letter-press, which will consist of Twelve pages,—sufficient, it is believed, 

to furnish all necessary information to the general reader. 

Prints. Imperial Quarto . ... Five Shillings. 

Proofs. Columbier Quarto ..... Seven Shillings and Sixpence 

Proofs. Imperial Folio. To range with Nash’s 1. ^ 
Mansions, and other Works of the same size . J 

■ Twelve Shillings. 

PART X. contains 

COBHAM HALL, KENT ...... 

COBHAM CHURCH, INTERIOR . 

WEST-STOW HALL, SUFFOLK 

J. D. Harding. 

J. D, Harding. 

W. Muller. 

A MANUAL OF 

FRESCO AND ENCAUSTIC PAINTING; 
Comprising ample Instructions for carrying on all the operations connected with these Arts, with an accurate 

description of tho methods employed, and the colours and other materials used for these purposes 
by the most eminent Artists of ancient and modern times. 

BY W. B. SARSFIELD TAYLOR, 

curator of the living model academy. 

Post Octavo. (In the Press). 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

REPORTS PROGRESS IN CERTAIN HOMELY MATTERS OP LOYE, HATRED, 

JEALOUSY, AND REVENGE. 

“Hallo, Pecksniff!” cried Mr. Jonas from tie parlour. “Isn’t 

somebody a going to open that precious old door of yours?” 
“Immediately, Mr. Jonas. Immediately.” _ 
“ Ecod,” muttered the orphan, “ not before it’s time neither. Whoever 

it is, has knocked three times, and each one loud enough to wake the¬ 
be bad such a repugnance to the idea of waking the Dead, that he 
stopped even then with the words upon his tongue, and said, instead, 

“ the Seven Sleepers.” _ ..m, 
“ Immediately, Mr. Jonas; immediately,” repeated Pecksniff. Thomas 

Pinch”—he couldn’t make up his mind, in his great agitation, whether 

to call Tom his dear friend or a villain, so he shook his fist at him pro 
teni'_“ go up to my daughter’s room, and ^ tell them who is here, bay, 

Silence. & Silence ! Do you hear me, sir?” 
« Directly, sir !” cried Tom, departing, in a state of much amazement, 

“ You ’ll_ha ha ha!—you ’ll excuse me, Mr. Jonas, if I close this door 
a moment, will you 1” said Pecksniff. “ This may be a professional ca 1. 

Indeed I am pretty sure it is. Thank you.” Then Mr. Pecksniff, gently 
warbling a rustic stave, put on his garden hat, seized a spade, and opened 
the street-door : calmly appearing on the threshold, as if he thought he 
had, from his vineyard, heard a modest rap, but was not quite certain. 

Seeing a gentleman and lady before him, he started back in as much 
confusion as a good man with a crystal conscience might betray m mere 
surprise. Recognition came upon him the next moment, and he cried : 

“Mr. Chuzzlewit! Can I believe my eyes ! My dear sir; my good sir . 

A joyful hour : a happy hour indeed. Pray, my dear sir, walk in. iou 
find me in my garden-dress. You will excuse it, I know. It is an ancient 
pursuit, gardening. Primitive, my dear sir; for, if I am not mistaken, 
Adam was the first of our calling. My Eve, I grieve to say, is no more, sir; 
but”_here he pointed to his spade, and shook his head, as it he were 

not cheerful without an effort—“but I do a little bit of Adam still. 
He had by this time got them into the best parlour, where the portrait 

by Spiller, and the bust by Spoker, were. 
“ My daughters,” said Mr. Pecksniff, “ will be overjoyed. If I could 

feel weary upon such a theme, I should have been worn out long ago, 
my dear sir, by their constant anticipation of this happiness, and their 
repeated allusions to our meeting at Mrs. Todgers’s. Their fair young 

friend, too,” said Mr. Pecksniff, “whom they so desire to know and love 
—indeed to know her, is to love—I hope I see her well. I hope in 
sayino-, ‘Welcome to my humble roof!’ I find some echo in her own 
sentiments. If features are an index to the heart, I have no fears oi 
that. An extremely engaging expression of countenance, Mr. Chuzzlewit- 

my dear sir—very much so !” 
u 
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“ Mary,” said the old man, “ Mr. Pecksniff flatters you. But flattery 
from him is worth the having. He is not a dealer in it, and it comes 
from his heart. We thought Mr.-” 

“ Pinch,” said Mary. 
u Mr. Pinch would have arrived before us, Pecksniff.” 

“ He did arrive before you, my dear sir,” retorted Pecksniff, raising 
his voice for the edification of Tom upon the stairs, “ and was about, I 
dare say, to tell me of your coming, when I begged him first to knock at 
my daughters’ chamber, and inquire after Charity, my dear child, who 
is not so well as I could wish. No,” said Mr. Pecksniff, answering their 
looks, “ I am sorry to say, she is not. It is merely an hysterical affec¬ 
tion ; nothing more. I am not uneasy. Mr. Pinch ! Thomas!” ex¬ 
claimed Pecksniff, in his kindest accents. “ Pray come in. I shall make 
no stranger of you. Thomas is a friend of mine of rather long-standing, 
Mr. Chuzzlewit, you must know.” 

“ Thank you, sir,” said Tom. “ You introduce me very kindly, and 
speak of me in terms of which I am very proud.” 

“ Old Thomas ! ” cried his master, pleasantly, “ God bless you ! ” 
Tom reported that the young ladies would appear directly, and 

that the best refreshments which the house afforded were even then in 
preparation, under their joint superintendence. While he was speaking, 
the old man looked at him intently, though with less harshness than 
was common to him ; nor did the mutual embarrassment of Tom and 
the young lady, to whatever cause he attributed it, seem to escape his 
observation. 

“ Pecksniff,” he said after a pause, rising and taking him aside 
towards the window, “ I was much shocked on hearing of my brother’s 
death. We had been strangers for many years. My only comfort is, 
that he must have lived the happier and better man for having asso¬ 
ciated no hopes or schemes with me. Peace to his memory ! We were 

playfellows once ; and it would have been better for us both if we had 
died then.” 

Finding him in this gentle mood, Mr. Pecksniff began to see another 
way out of his difficulties, besides the casting overboard of Jonas. 

“ That any man, my dear sir, could possibly be the happier for not 
knowing you,” he returned, “ you will excuse my doubting. But that 
Mr. Anthony, in the evening of his life, was happy in the affection of 
his excellent son—a pattern, my dear sir, a pattern to all sons—and in 
the care of a distant relation, who, however lowly in his means of serving 
him, had no bounds to his inclination ; / can inform you.” 

“ How’s this 'l ” said the old man. “ You are not a legatee ] ” 
“ You don’t,” said Mr. Pecksniff, with a melancholy pressure of his 

hand, “ quite understand my nature yet, I find. No, sir, I am not a 
legatee. I am proud to say I am not a legatee. I am proud to say 
that neither of my children is a legatee. And yet, sir, I was with him 
at his own request. He understood me somewhat better, sir. He wrote 
and said, {I am sick. I am sinking. Come to me !’ I went to him. 
I sat beside his bed, sir, ^nd I stood beside his grave. Yes, at the risk 

of offending even you, I did it, sir. Though the avowal should lead to 
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our instant separation, and to the severing of those tender ties between 
us which have recently been formed, I make it. But I am not a 
legatee,” said Mr. Pecksniff, smiling dispassionately; “ and I never 

expected to be a legatee. I knew better ! ” 
“ His son a pattern ! ” cried old Martin. “ How can you tell me 

that 1 My brother had in his wealth the usual doom of wealth, and 
root of misery. He carried his corrupting influence with him, go 

where he would; and shed it round him, even on his hearth. It made 
of his own child a greedy expectant, who measured every day and hour 

the lessening distance between his father and the grave, and cursed 

his tardy progress on that dismal road.” 
“No ! ” cried Mr. Pecksniff, boldly. “ Not at all, sir ! ” 
“ But I saw that shadow in his house,” said Martin Chuzzlewit, “ the 

last time we met, and warned him of its presence. I know it when I 
see it, do I not ? I, who have lived within it all these years ! ” 

“ I deny it,” Mr. Pecksniff answered, warmly. “ I deny it altogether. 
That bereaved young man is now in this house, sir, seeking in change 

of scene the peace of mind he has lost. Shall I be backward in 
doing justice to that young man, when even undertakers and coffin- 

makers have been moved by the conduct he has exhibited; when even 
mutes have spoken in his praise, and the medical man hasn’t known 
what to do with himself in the excitement of his feelings ! There is a 
person of the name of Gamp, sir—Mrs. Gamp—ask her. She saw Mr. 
Jonas in a trying time. Ask her, sir. She is respectable, but not 
sentimental, and will state the fact. A line addressed to Mrs. Gamp, 
at the Bird Shop, Kingsgate Street, High Holborn, London, will meet 
with every attention, I have no doubt. Let her be examined, my good 
sir. Strike, but hear ! leap, Mr. Chuzzlewit, but look ! Forgive me, 
my dear sir,” said Mr. Pecksniff taking both his hands, “if I am 

warm; but I am honest, and must state the truth.” 
In proof of the character he gave himself, Mr. Pecksniff suffered 

tears of honesty to ooze out of his eyes. 
The old man gazed at him for a moment with a look of wonder, 

repeating to himself, “ Here now ! In this house ! ” But he mastered 

his surprise, and said, after a pause : 

“ Let me see him.” 
“In a friendly spirit, I hope ? ” said Mr. Pecksniff. “Forgive me, 

sir, but he is in the receipt of my humble hospitality.” 
«I said,” replied the old man, “ let me see him. If I were disposed 

to regard him in any other than a friendly spirit, I should have said, 

keep us apart.” 
“ Certainly, my dear sir. So you would. You are frankness itself, 

I know. I will break this happiness to him,” said Mr. Pecksniff as he 

left the room, “if you will excuse me for a minute—gently.” 
He paved the way to the disclosure so very gently, that a quarter of 

an hour elapsed before he returned with Mr. Jonas. In the mean time 
the young ladies had made their appearance, and the table had been set 

out for the refreshment of the travellers. 
Now, however well Mr. Pecksniff, in his morality, had taught Jonas 

u 2 
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the lesson of dutiful behaviour to his uncle, and however perfectly 
Jonas, in the cunning of his nature, had learnt it, that young man’s 
bearing, when presented to his father’s brother, was anything but 

lna,ri ? 01 eC»aalno- Perhaps, indeed, so singular a mixture of defiance 
and obsequiousness, of fear and hardihood, of dogged sullenness and an 
attempt at cringing and propitiation, never was expressed in any one 

uman :?|>ur? ,as ln t'lat °f Jonas, when, having raised his downcast 
eyes to Martins face, he let them fall again, and uneasily closing and 

unclosing his hands without a moment’s intermission, stood swinging 
himself from side to side, waiting to be addressed. ° 

“ Nephew,” said the old man. “ You have been a dutiful son, I hear.” 
As dutiful as sons m general, I suppose,” returned Jonas, looking up 

and down once more. “ I don’t brag to have been any better than other 
sons ; but I haven’t been any worse I dare say.” 

Mr Pecksniff *° ^ S°nS’ ^ am to^>” sa^ ^le °W man, glancing towards 

“Ecod !” said Jonas, looking up again for a moment, and shaking 
nis Head, I ve been as good a son as ever you were a brother. It’s 
tne^pot and the kettle, if you come to that.” 

“You speak bitterly, in the violence of your regret,” said Martin, after 
a pause. “ Give me your hand.” 

Jonas did so and was almost at his ease. “ Pecksniff,” he whispered, 
as they drew their chairs about the table; «I gave him as good as he 
brought, eh? He had better look at home, before he looks out of 
window, I think ? ” 

Mr. Pecksniff only answered by a nudge of the elbow, which might 

either be construed into an indignant remonstrance or a cordial assent; 
but which, in any case, was an emphatic admonition to bis chosen son- 
m-lawto be silent. He then proceeded to do the honours of the house 
with his accustomed ease and amiability. 

But not even Mr. Pecksniff’s guileless merriment could set such a 
party at their ease, or reconcile materials so utterly discordant and con- 

flictmg as those with which he had to deal. The unspeakable jealousy 
and hatred which that night’s explanation had sown in Charity’s breast, 
was not to be so easily kept down; and more than once it showed itself 
in such intensity, as seemed to render a Ml disclosure of all the circum¬ 
stances then and there, impossible to be avoided. The beauteous Merry, 
too, with all the glory of her conquest fresh upon her, so probed and 

lanced the rankling disappointment of her sister by her capricious airs 
and thousand little trials of Mr. Jonas’s obedience, that she almost 
goaded her into a fit of madness, and obliged her to retire from table in 

a burst of passion, hardly less vehement than that to which she had 

abandoned herself in the first tumult of her wrath. The constraint 
imposed upon the family by the presence among them for the first time 

ol Mary Graham (for by that name old Martin Chuzzlewit had introduced 
lerj i not at all improve this state of things: gentle and quiet though 

er manner was. Mr. Pecksniff s situation was peculiarly trying : for, 
whac with having constantly to keep the peace between his daughters : 

to maintain a reasonable show of affection and unity in his household ; 
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to curb the growing ease and gaiety of Jonas, which venteu itself in 
sundry insolences towards Mr. Pinch, and an indefinable coarseness oi 
manner in reference to Mary (they being the two dependants); to make 
no mention at all of his having perpetually to conciliate his rich old 
relative, and to smooth down, or explain away, some of the ten thousand 
bad appearances and combinations of bad appearances, by which t ey 
were surrounded on that unlucky evening—what with having to do this, 

and it would be difficult to sum up how much more, without the least 
relief or assistance from anybody, it may be easily imagined that Mr. 
Pecksniff had in his enjoyment something more than that usual portion 

of alloy which is mixed up with the best of men’s delights. Perhaps 
he had never in his life felt such relief as when old Martin, looking at 

his watch, announced that it was time to go. 
“ We have rooms,” he said, “ at the Dragon, for the present. 1 have 

a fancy for the evening walk. The nights are dark just now : perhaps 

Mr. Pinch would not object to light us home ?” 
«My dear sir !” cried Pecksniff, “I shall be delighted. Merry, my 

child, the lantern.” . _ ., ,, 
« The lantern, if you please, my dear,” said Martin ; but I couldn t 

think of taking your father out of doors to-night; and, to be bnel, 1 

"°Mr. Pecksniff already had his hat in his hand, but it was so em¬ 

phatically said that he paused. _ 
“ I take Mr. Pinch, or go alone,” said Martin. Which shall it be 
“It shall be Thomas, sir,” cried Pecksniff, “since you are so resolute 

upon it. Thomas, my friend, be very careful, if you please. 
Tom was in some need of this injunction, for he felt so nervous, and 

trembled to such a degree, that he found it difficult to hold the lantern. 

How much more difficult when, at the old man’s bidding, she drew her 

hand through his—Tom Pinch s arm ! 
« And so, Mr. Pinch,” said Martin, on the way, “ you are very comfort¬ 

ably situated here ; are you?” . , 
Tom answered, with even more than his usual enthusiasm, that he was 

nnder obligations to Mr. Pecksniff which the devotion of a lifetime 

would but imperfectly repay. ,, . 
“ How long have you known my nephew ? asked Martin. 

« Your nephew, sir !” faltered Tom. 
“ Mr. Jonas Chuzzlewit,” said Mary. ... 
“ Oh dear, yes,” cried Tom, greatly relieved, for his mind was running 

upon Martin. “ Certainly. I never spoke to him before to-night, sir. 

<< Perhaps half a lifetime will suffice for the acknowledgment of his 

kindness,” observed the old man. , , , 
Tom felt that this was a rebuff for him, and could not but understand 

it as a left-handed hit at his employer. So he was silent. Mary fe t 
that Mr. Pinch was not remarkable for presence of mind, and that he 

" could not say too little under existing circumstances. So she was silent 
The old man, disgusted by what in his suspicious nature he considered 
a shameless and fulsome puff of Mr. Pecksniff, which was a part of Toms 
hired service and in which he was determined to persevere, set him 
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down at once for a deceitful, servile, miserable fawner.. So he was silent. 
And though they were all sufficiently uncomfortable, it is fair to say that 
Martin was perhaps the most so ; for he had felt kindly towards Tom at 

first, and had been interested by his seeming simplicity. 
« You ’re like the rest,” he thought, glancing at the face of the un¬ 

conscious Tom. “ You had nearly imposed upon me, but you have lost 
your labour. You ’re too zealous a toadeater, and betray yourself, Mr. 

Pinch.” , , 
During the whole remainder of the walk, not another word was 

spoken. First among the meetings to which Tom had long looked 
forward with a beating heart, it was memorable for nothing but embar¬ 
rassment and confusion. They parted at the Dragon door; and sighing 
as he extinguished the candle in the lantern, Tom turned back again 

over the gloomy fields. , , 
As he approached the first stile, which was in a lonely part, made 

very dark by a plantation of young firs, a man slipped past him and 
went on before. Coming to the stile he stopped, and took his seat upon 
it. Tom was rather startled, and for a moment stood still; but he 

stepped forward again immediately, and went close up to him 
It was Jonas; swinging his legs to and fro, sucking the head of a 

stick, and looking with a sneer at Tom. 
“ Good gracious me!” cried Tom, “ who would have thought of its 

being you ! You followed us, then?” 
“ What’s that to you ?” said Jonas. “ Go to the devil!” 
“ You are not very civil, I think,” remarked Tom. 
« Civil enough for you,” retorted Jonas. u Who are you ? 
“ One who has as good a right to common consideration as another, 

said Tom, mildly. . . j ., 
“ You ’re a liar,” said Jonas. “ You have n t a right to any consider¬ 

ation. You have n’t a right to anything. You ’re a pretty sort of fellow 

to talk about your rights, upon my soul! Ha, ha !—rights, too . 
“ If you proceed in this way,” returned Tom, reddening, “ you will 

oblige me to talk about my wrongs. But I hope your joke is over ” 
“ It’s the way with you curs,” said Mr. J onas, “ that .when you know 

a man’s in real earnest, you pretend to think he’s joking, so that you 
may turn it off. But that won’t do with me. It’s too stale. JNow 
just attend to me for a bit, Mr. Pitch, or Witch, or Stich, or whatever 

your name is.” „ 
“ My name is Pinch,” observed Tom. “ Have the goodness to call 

me by it.” „ , ,, 
“ What! You must n’t even be called out of your name, must n t you. 

cried Jonas. “ Pauper ’prentices are looking up, I think. Ecod, we 

manage ’em a little better in the city !” 
“ Never mind what you do in the city,” said Tom. “ What have you 

got to say to me?” . . . , 
“ Just this, Mister Pinch,” retorted Jonas, thrusting his face so close 

to Tom’s that Tom was obliged to retreat a step, “ I advise you to keep 
your own counsel, and to avoid tittle-tattle, and not to cut in ere 
you ’re not wanted. I Ve heard something of you, my friend, and your 
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meek ways ; and I recommend you to forget ’em till I’m married to one 
of Pecksniff’s gals, and not to curry favour among my relations, but to 
leave the course clear. You know, when curs won’t leave the course 
clear, they ’re whipped off; so this is kind advice. Do you understand ? 
Eh? Damme, who are you,” cried Jonas, with increased contempt, 
“ that you should walk home with them, unless it was behind ’em, like 

any other servant out of livery ?” 
“ Come! ” cried Tom, “ I see that you had better get off the stile, and 

let me pursue my way home. Make room for me, if you please.” 
“Don’t think it!” said Jonas, spreading out his legs. “Not till I 

choose. And I don’t choose now. What! You ’re afraid of my 
making you split upon some of your babbling just now, are you, 

Sneak ?” 
“ I am not afraid of many things, I hope,” said Tom ; “ and certainly 

not of anything that you will do. I am not a tale-bearer, and I despise 
all meanness. You quite mistake me. Ah !” cried Tom, indignantly. 
“ Is this manly from one in your position to one in mine ? Please to 
make room for me to pass. The less I say, the better.” 

“ The less you say !” retorted Jonas, dangling his legs the more, and 

taking no heed of this request. “ Y ou say very little, don’t you ? Ecod, 
I should like to know what goes on between you and a vagabond member 

of my family. There’s very little in lhat, too, I dare say !” 
“ I know no vagabond member of your family,” cried Tom, stoutly. 

“ You do !” said Jonas. 
“ I don’t,” said Tom. “ Your uncle’s namesake, if you mean him, is 

no vagabond. Any comparison between you and him ”—Tom snapped 

his fingers at him, for he was rising fast in wrath—“ is immeasurably 

to your disadvantage.” 
“ Oh indeed!” sneered Jonas. “ And what do you think of his 

deary—his beggarly leavings, eh, Mister Pinch ? 
“ I don’t mean to say another word, or stay here another instant,” 

replied Tom. 
“ As I told you before, you ’re a liar,” said Jonas, coolly. “ You ’ll stay 

here till I give you leave to go. Now keep where you are, will you !” 
He flourished his stick over Tom’s head; but in a moment, it was 

spinning harmlessly in the air, and Jonas himself lay sprawling in the 
ditch. In the momentary struggle for the stick, Tom had brought it into 
violent contact with his opponent’s forehead; and the blood welled out 
profusely from a deep cut on the temple. Tom was first apprised of this 
by seeing that he pressed his handkerchief to the wounded part, and 

staggered as he rose : being stunned. 
“ Are you hurt ?” said Tom. “ I am very sorry. Lean on me for a 

moment. You can do that without forgiving me, if you still bear me 

malice. But I don’t know why; for I never offended you before we 

met on this spot.” 
He made him no answer : not appearing at first to understand him, 

or even to know that he was hurt, though he several times took his 
handkerchief from the cut to look vacantly at the blood upon it. After 
one of these examinations, he looked at Tom, and then there was an 
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expression in his features, which showed that he understood what had 
taken place, and would remember it. 

Nothing more passed between them a3 they went home. Jonas kept 
a little in advance, and Tom Pinch sadly followed : thinking of the grief 
which the knowledge of this quarrel must occasion his excellent bene¬ 
factor. When Jonas knocked at the door, Tom’s heart beat high ; 
higher when Miss Mercy answered it, and, seeing her wounded lover, 
shrieked aloud ; higher when he followed them into the family parlour; 
higher than at any other time when Jonas spoke. 

“ Don’t make a noise about it,” he said. “ It’s nothing worth men¬ 
tioning. I didn’t know the road ; the night’s very dark ; and just as 

I came up with Mr. Pinch”—he turned his face towards Tom, but not 
his eyes—“ I ran against a tree. It’s only skin-deep.” 

“ Cold water, Merry, my child! ” cried Mr. Pecksniff. “ Brown paper ! 
Scissors ! A piece of old linen I Charity, my dear, make a bandage. 
Bless me, Mr. Jonas !” 

“ Oh, bother your nonsense,” returned the gracious son-in-law elect. 
“ Be of some use if you can. If you can’t, get out!” 

Miss Charity, though called upon to lend her aid, sat upright in one 
corner, with a smile upon her face, and didn’t move a finger. Though 
Mercy laved the wound herself; and Mr. Pecksniff held the patient’s 
head between his two hands, as if without that assistance it must 
inevitably come in half; and Tom Pinch, in his guilty agitation, shook 
a bottle of Dutch Drops until they were nothing but English Froth, and 
in his other hand sustained a formidable carving-knife, really intended 
to reduce the swelling, but apparently designed for the ruthless infliction 
of another wound as soon as that was dressed; Charity rendered not 
the least assistance, nor uttered a word. But when Mr. Jonas’s head was 
bound up, and he had gone to bed, and everybody else had retired, and 
the house was quiet, Mr. Pinch, as he sat mournfully on his bedstead, 
ruminating, heard a gentle tap at his door; and opening it, saw her, to 
his great astonishment, standing before him with her finger on her lip. 

“ Mr. Pinch,” she whispered. “ Dear Mr. Pinch ! tell me the truth ! 
You did that 1 There was some quarrel between you, and you struck 
him ? I am sure of it!” 

It was the first time she had ever spoken kindly to Tom, in all the 
many years they had passed together. He was stupefied with amazement. 

“ Was it so, or not ?” she eagerly demanded. 
“ I was very much provoked,” said Tom. 

“ Then it was ?” cried Charity, with sparkling eyes. 

“Ye-yes. We had a struggle for the path,” said Tom. “But I 
didn’t mean to hurt him so much.” 

“ Not so much !” she repeated, clenching her hand and stamping her 
foot, to Tom’s great wonder. “Don’t say that. It was brave of you. 
I honour you for it. If you should ever quarrel again, don’t spare him 
for the world, but beat him down and set your shoe upon him. Not a 
word of this to anybody. Dear Mr. Pinch, I am your friend from to¬ 
night. I am always your friend from this time.” 

She turned her flushed face upon Tom to confirm her words by its 
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kindling expression; and seizing his right hand, pressed it to her 
breast, and kissed it. And there was nothing personal in this to render 
it at all embarrassing, for even Tom, whose power of observation was 
by no means remarkable, knew from the energy with which she did it 
that she would have fondled any hand, no matter how bedaubed or 

dyed, that had broken the head of Jonas Chuzzlewit. 
Tom went into his room, and went to bed, full of uncomfortable 

thoughts. That there should be any such tremendous division m the 

family as he knew must have taken place to convert Charity Pecksniff 
into his friend, for any reason, but, above all, for that which was clearly the 
real one ; that Jonas, who had assailed him with such exceeding coarse¬ 
ness, should have been sufficiently magnanimous to keep the secret of 
their quarrel; and that any train of circumstances should have led to 
the commission of an assault and battery by Thomas Pinch upon any 
man calling himself the friend of Seth Pecksniff; were matters of such 

deep and painful cogitation, that he could not close his eyes. His own 
violence, in particular, so preyed upon the generous mind of lorn, that 

coupling it with the many former occasions on which he had given Mr. 
Pecksniff pain and anxiety (occasions of which that gentleman often 

reminded him), he really began to regard himself as destined by 
a mysterious fate to be the evil genius and bad angel of his patron. 

But he fell asleep at last, and dreamed—new source of waking un¬ 
easiness—that he had betrayed his trust, and run away with Mary 

Graham. . m , ... 
It must be acknowledged that, asleep or awake, Tom s position in 

reference to this young lady was full of uneasiness. The more he saw 
of her, the more he admired her beauty, her intelligence, the amiable 
qualities that even won on the divided house of Pecksniff, and m a lew 
days restored at all events the semblance of harmony and kindness 

between the angry sisters. When she spoke, Tom held his breath, so 
eagerly he listened; when she sang, he sat like one entranced, fehe 

touched his organ, and from that bright epoch even it, the old companion 
of his happiest hours, incapable as he had thought of elevation, began 

a new and deified existence. ,, ~ 
God’s love upon thy patience, Tom ! Who that had beheld thee, lor 

three summer weeks, poring through half the deadlong night over the 
iingling anatomy of that inscrutable old harpsichord in the back parlour, 
could have missed the entrance to thy secret heart: albeit it was dimly 
known to thee ! Who that had seen the glow upon thy cheek when 
leaning down to listen, after hours of labour, for the sound of one incor¬ 
rigible note, thou foundst that it had a voice at last, and wheezedst out 
a flat something distantly akin to what it ought to be,—would not have 
known that it was destined for no common touch, but one that smote, 
though gently as an angel’s hand, upon the deepest chord within thee ! 
And if a friendly glance—ay, even though it were as guileless as thine 
own, Dear Tom—could but have pierced the twilight of that evening, 

when, in a voice well tempered to the time, sad, sweet, and low, yet 
hopeful, she first sang to the altered instrument, and wondered at the 

change ; and thou, sitting apart at the open window, keptst a glad silence 
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and a swelling heart—must not that glance have read perforce the dawn¬ 
ing of a story, Tom, that it were well for thee had never been begun ! 

Tom Pinch’s situation was not made the less dangerous or difficult, by 
the fact of no one word passing between them in reference to Martin. 

Honourably mindful of his promise, Tom gave her opportunities of all 
kinds. Early and late he was in the church ; in her favourite walks ; 
in the village, in the garden, in the meadows ; and in any or all of 
these places he might have spoken freely. But no : at all such times 
she carefully avoided him, or never came in his way unaccompanied. It 

could not be that she disliked or distrusted him, for by a thousand little 
delicate means, too slight for any notice but his own, she singled him 
out when others were present, and showed herself the very soul of kind¬ 
ness. Could it be that she had broken with Martin, or had never 
returned his affection, save in his own bold and heightened fancy ? Tom’s 
cheek grew red with self-reproach, as he dismissed the thought. 

All this time old Martin came and went in his own strange manner, 
or sat among the rest absorbed within himself, and holding little inter¬ 
course with any one. Although he was unsocial, he was not wilful in 
other things, or troublesome, or morose : being never better pleased than 
when they left him quite unnoticed at his book, and pursued their own 

amusements in his presence, unreserved. It was impossible to discern in 
whom he took an interest, or whether he had an interest in any of them. 
Unless they spoke to him directly, he never showed that he had ears or 
eyes for anything that passed. 

One day the lively Merry, sitting with downcast eyes under a shady 

tree in the churchyard, whither she had retired after fatiguing herself by 
the imposition of sundry trials on the temper of Mr. Jonas, felt that a 
new shadow came between her and the sun. Raising her eyes in the 
expectation of seeing her betrothed, she was not a little surprised to see 
old Martin instead. Her surprise was not diminished when he took his 
seat upon the turf beside her, and opened a conversation thus : 

“ When are you to be married ?” 

“ Oh! dear Mr. Chuzzlewit, my goodness me! I’m sure I don’t 
know. Not yet awhile, I hope.” 

u You hope ?” said the old man. 

It was very gravely said, but she took it for banter, and giggled 
excessively. 

u Come l” said the old man, with unusual kindness, “ you are young, 
good-looking, and I think good-natured ! Frivolous you are, and love 
to be, undoubtedly; but you must have some heart.” 

“ I have not given it all away, I can tell you,” said Merry, nodding 
her head shrewdly, and plucking up the grass. 

“ Have you parted with any of it V' 

She threw the grass about, and looked another way, but said nothing. 
Martin repeated his question. 

te -k°r> my dear Mr. Chuzzlewit! really you must excuse me ! How 
very odd you are.” 

“ If it f>e odd in me to desire to know whether you love the young 
man whom I understand you are to marry, I am very odd,” said Martin. 
“ For that is certainly my wish.” 
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« He’s such a monster, you know,” said Merry, pouting. 
« Then you don’t love him P returned the old man. “ Is that your 

meaning T . . , , .. 
“ Why, my dear Mr. Chuzzlewit, I’m sure I tell him a hundred times 

a day that I hate him. You must have heard me tell him that.” 

“ Often,” said Martin. 
“ And so I do,” cried Merry. “I do positively.” 
“ Being at the same time engaged to marry him,” observed the old 

“Oh yes,” said Merry. “But I told the wretch—my dear Mr. 

Chuzzlewit, I told him when he asked me—that if I ever did marry 
him, it should only be that I might hate and teaze him all my life.” 

She had a suspicion that the old man regarded Jonas with anything 
but favour, and intended these remarks to be extremely captivating. 
He did not appear, however, to regard them in that light by any means ; 

for when he spoke again, it was in a tone of severity. 
“ Look about you,” he said, pointing to the graves ; “ and remember 

that from your bridal hour to the day which sees you brought as low as 
these, and laid in such a bed, there will be no appeal against him. 
Think, and speak, and act, for once, like an accountable creature. Is 
any control put upon your inclinations? Are you forced into this 

match ? Are you insidiously advised or tempted to contract it, by any 

one ? I will not ask by whom : by any one ?” _ 
« Ho,” said Merry, shrugging her shoulders. “ I don t know that 

1 am-” 
“Don’t know that you are ! Are you? 
« Ho,” replied Merry. “ Nobody ever said anything to me about it. 

If any one had tried to make me have him, I would n’t have had him 

at all.” 
“ I am told that he was at first supposed to be your sister’s admirer,” 

said Martin. . . ... , , 
“ Oh, good gracious ! My dear Mr. Chuzzlewit, it would be very hard 

to make him, though he is a monster, accountable for other people’s 

vanity,” said Merry. “ And poor dear Cherry is the vainest darling 1 

“ It was her mistake then 1” 
«I hope it was,” cried Merry; “ but, all along, the dear child has been 

so dreadfully jealous and so cross, that, upon my word and honour, it’s 

impossible to please her, and it’s of no use trying. . 
“ Not forced, persuaded, or controlled,” said Martin, thoughtfully. 

«And that’s true, I see. There is one chance yet. You may have 
lapsed into this engagement in very giddiness. It may have been the 

wanton act of a light head. Is that so 1 , 
“ My dear Mr. Chuzzlewit,” simpered Merry, “ as to light-headedness, 

there never was such a feather of a head as mine. It’s a perfect balloon, 

I declare ! You never did, you know!” , 
He waited quietly till she had finished, and then said, steadily and 

slowly, and in a softened voice, as if he would still invite her con- 

fi<1“ Have you any wish—or is there anything within your breast that 



300 LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

whispers you may form the wish, if you have time to think—to he 
released from this engagement V' 

Again Miss Merry pouted, and looked down, and plucked the grass, 
and shrugged her shoulders. No. She didn’t know that she had. She 
was pretty sure she hadn’t. Quite sure, she might say. She “ didn’t 
mind it.” 

“ Has it ever occurred to you,” said Martin, “ that your married life 
may perhaps be miserable, full of bitterness, and most unhappy 1” 

Merry looked down again; and now she tore the grass up by the 
roots. 

“ My dear Mr. Chuzzlewit, what shocking words ! Of course, I shall 
quarrel with him ; I should quarrel with any husband. Married people 
always quarrel, I believe. But as to being miserable, and bitter, and all 
those dreadful things, you know, why I couldn’t be absolutely that, 
unless he always had the best of it; and I mean to have the best of it 
myself. I always do now,” cried Merry, nodding her head, and giggling 
very much; “ for I make a perfect slave of the creature.” 

“ Let it go on,” said Martin, rising. “ Let it go on ! I sought to 
know your mind, my dear, and you have shown it me. I wish you 
joy. Joy !” he repeated, looking full upon her, and pointing to the 
wicket-gate where Jonas entered at the moment. And then, without 
waiting for his nephew, he passed out at another gate, and went away. 

“ Oh you terrible old man !” cried the facetious Merry to herself. 
" What a perfectly hideous monster to be wandering about churchyards 
in the broad daylight, frightening people out of their wits ! Don’t come 
here, Griffin, or I’ll go away directly.” 

Mr. Jonas was the Griffin. He sat down upon the grass at her side, 
in spite of this warning, and sulkily inquired : 

“ What’s my uncle been a talking about ?” 
“ About you,” rejoined Merry. “ He says you ’re not half good 

enough for me.” 
“ Oh yes, I dare say ! We all know that. He means to give you 

some present worth having, I hope. Did he say anything that looked 
like it ?” 

“ That he didn’t!” cried Merry, most decisively. 
“ A stingy old dog he is,” said Jonas. “ Well V’ 
“ Griffin !” cried Miss Mercy, in counterfeit amazement; “ what are 

you doing, Griffin ?” 
“ Only giving you a squeeze,” said the discomfited Jonas. “ There’s 

no harm in that, I suppose ?” 
“ But there is a great deal of harm in it, if I don’t consider it agree¬ 

able,” returned his cousin. “ Do go along, will you 1 You make me 
so hot!” 

Mr. Jonas withdrew his arm ; and for a moment looked at her more 
like a murderer than a lover. But he cleared his brow by degrees, and 
broke silence with : 

“ I say, Mel!” 
“ What do you say, you vulgar thing—you low savage ?” cried his 

fair betrothed. 

I 
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“ When is it to be 1 I can’t afford to go on dawdling about here half 
my life, I needn’t tell you, and Pecksniff says that father’s being so 
lately dead makes very little odds ; for we can be married as quiet as 
we please down here, and my being lonely is a good reason to the 
neighbours for taking a wife home so soon, especially one that He knew. 
As to crossbones (my uncle, I mean), he’s sure not to put a spoke in the 
wheel, whatever we settle on, for he told Pecksniff only this morning, 
that if you liked it, he’d nothing at all to say. So, Mel,” said Jonas, 
venturing on another squeeze ; “ when shall it be V 

“ Upon my word,” cried Merry. 
“ Upon my soul, if you like,” said Jonas. “ What do you say to next 

week, now ?” 
“ To next week ! If you had said next quarter, I should have wondered 

at your impudence.” 
“ But I didn’t say next quarter,” retorted Jonas. “ I said next week.” 
“ Then, Griffin,” cried Miss Merry, pushing him off, and rising. “ I 

say no! not next week. It shan’t be till I choose—and I may nob 
choose it to be for months. There !” 

He glanced up at her from the ground, almost as darkly as he had 
looked at Tom Pinch ; but held his peace. 

“ No fright of a Griffin with a patch over his eye, shall dictate to me, 
or have a voice in the matter,” said Merry. “ There ! ” 

Still Mr. Jonas held his peace. 
“ If it’s next month, that shall be the very earliest; but I won’t say 

when it shall be till to-morrow; and if you don’t like that, it shall never 
be at all,” said Merry ; “ and if you follow me about and won’t leave me 
alone, it shall never be at all. There! And if you don’t do everything 
I order you to do, it shall never be at all. So don’t follow me. There, 
Griffin !” 

And with that, she skipped away, among the trees. 
“ Ecod, my lady !” said Jonas, looking after her, and biting a piece of 

straw, almost to powder ; “ you ’ll catch it for this, when you are 
married! It’s all very well now—it keeps one on, somehow, and you 
know it—but I ’ll pay you off scot and lot by and bye. This is a plaguey 
dull sort of place for a man to be sitting by himself in. I never could 
abide a mouldy old churchyard.” 

As he turned into the avenue himself. Miss Merry, who was far ahead, 
happened to look back. 

“Ah!” said Jonas with a sullen smile, and a nod that was not 
addressed to her ; “ make the most of it while it lasts. Get in your hay 
while the sun shines. Take your own way as long as it’s in your power, 
my lad^!” 



302 LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

CHAPTER XXY. 

IS IN PART PROFESSIONAL j AND FURNISHES THE READER WITH SOME 

VALUABLE HINTS IN RELATION TO THE MANAGEMENT OF A SICK 

CHAMBER. 

Mr. Mould was surrounded by bis household gods. He was enjoying 
the sweets of domestic repose, and gazing on them with a calm delight. 
The day being sultry, and the window open, the legs of Mr. Mould 
were on the window-seat, and his back reclined against the shutter. 
Over his shining head a handkerchief was drawn, to guard his baldness 
from the flies. The room was fragrant with the smell of punch, a 
tumbler of which grateful compound stood upon a small round table, 
convenient to the hand of Mr. Mould ; so deftly mixed, that as his eye 
looked down into the cool transparent drink, another eye, peering 
brightly from behind the crisp lemon-peel, looked up at him, and 

twinkled like a star. 
Deep in the city, and within the ward of Cheap, stood Mr. Mould’s 

establishment. His Harem, or, in other words, the common sitting- 

room of Mrs. Mould and family, was at the back, over the little 

counting-house behind the shop : abutting on a churchyard, small and 
shady. In this domestic chamber Mr. Mould now sat; gazing, a placid 
man, upon his punch and home. If, for a moment at a time, he sought 
a wider prospect, whence he might return with freshened zest to these 

enjoyments, his moist glance wandered like a sunbeam through a rural 
screen of scarlet runners, trained on strings before the window; and he 
looked down, with an artist’s eye, upon the graves. 

The partner of his life, and daughters twain, were Mr. Mould’s com¬ 
panions. Plump as any partridge was each Miss Mould, and Mrs. M. 
was plumper than the two together. So round and chubby were their 
fair proportions, that they might have been the bodies once belonging 
to the angels’ faces in the shop below, grown up, with other heads 
attached to make them mortal. Even their peachy cheeks were 
puffed out and distended, as though they ought of right to be performing 
on celestial trumpets. The bodiless cherubs in the shop, who were 
depicted as constantly blowing those instruments for ever and ever 
without any lungs, played, it is to be presumed, entirely by ear. 

Mr. Mould looked lovingly at Mrs. Mould, who sat hard by, and was 
a helpmate to him in his punch as in all other things. Each seraph 
daughter, too, enjoyed her share of his regards, and smiled upon him 
in return. So bountiful were Mr. Mould’s possessions, and so large his 
stock in trade, that even there, within his household sanctuary, stood 
a cumbrous press, whose mahogany maw was filled with shrouds, and 
winding-sheets, and other furniture of funerals. But, though the Misses 
Mould had been brought up, as one may say, beneath its eye, it had 
cast no shadow on their timid infancy or blooming youth. Sporting 
behind the scenes of death and burial from cradlehood, the Misses 
Mould knew better. Hatbands, to them, were but so many yards of 
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silk or crape ; the final robe but such a quantity of linen. The Misses 
Mould could idealize a player’s habit, or a court-lady’s petticoat, or 
even an act of parliament. But they were not to he taken in by palls. 

They made them sometimes. 
The premises of Mr. Mould were hard of hearing to the boisterous 

noises in the great main streets, and nestled in a quiet corner, where 
the city strife became a drowsy hum, that sometimes rose and sometimes 
fell and sometimes altogether ceased : suggesting to a thoughtful mind 
a stoppage in Cheapside. The light came sparkling in among the 

scarlet runners, as if the churchyard winked at Mr. Mould, and said, 
“We understand each other j” and from the distant shop a pleasant 
sound arose of coffin-making with a low melodious hammer, rat, tat, 

tat, tat, alike promoting slumber and digestion. 
“ Quite the buzz of insects,” said Mr. Mould, closing his eyes in a 

perfect luxury. “ It puts one in mind of the sound of animated nature 
in the agricultural districts. It’s exactly like the woodpecker tapping. 

« The woodpecker tapping the hollow elm tree,” observed Mrs. Mould, 

adapting the words of the popular melody to the description of wood 

commonly used in the trade. 
“Ha ha!” laughed Mr. Mould. “ Not at all bad, my dear. We 

shall be glad to hear from you again, Mrs. M. Hollow elm tree, eh 1 

Ha ha ! Very good indeed. I’ve seen worse than that in the Sunday 

papers, my love.” 
Mrs. Mould, thus encouraged, took a little more of the punch, and 

handed it to her daughters, who dutifully followed the example of their 

mother. 
“Hollow elm tree, eh T said Mr. Mould, making a slight motion 

with his legs in his enjoyment of the joke. “ It’s beech in the song. 
Elm, eh ? Yes, to be sure. Ha, ha, ha ! Upon my soul, that’s one 
of the best things I know !” He was so excessively tickled by the jest 
that he couldn’t forget it, but repeated twenty times, “ Elm, eh 1 Yes, 

to be sure. Elm, of course. Ha, ha, ha ! Upon my life, you know, 
that ought to be sent to somebody who could make use of it. It s one 
of the smartest things that ever was said. Hollow elm tree, eh ? Of 

course. Very hollow. Ha, ha, ha !” 
Here a knock was heard at the room door. 
“That’s Tacker, /know,” said Mrs. Mould, “by the wheezing he 

makes. Who that hears him now, would suppose he’d ever had wind 

enough to carry the feathers on his head ! Come in, Tacker. ^ 
“ Beg your pardon, ma’am,” said Tacker, looking in a little way. I 

thought our Governor was here.” 
“ Well! So he is,” cried Mould. 
“ Oh ! I didn’t see you, I’m sure,” said Tacker, looking in a little 

farther. “ You wouldn’t be inclined to take a walking one of two, with 

the plain wood and a tin plate, I suppose ? ” 
“ Certainly not,” replied Mr. Mould, “much too common. Nothing 

to say to it.” 
«I told ’em it was precious low,” observed Mr. Tacker. 
« Tell ’em to go somewhere else. We don’t do that style of business 
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here,” said Mr. Mould. “ Like their impudence to propose it. Who 

is it r 
“ Why,” returned Tacker, pausing, “ that’s where ifc is, you see. It’s 

the beadle’s son-in-law.” 
“ The beadle’s son-in-law, eh T said Mould. “ Well! I ’ll do it if 

the beadle follows in his cocked hat; not else. We may carry it off 

that way, by looking official, but it ’ll be low enough then. His cocked 

hat, mind !” 
“ I ’ll take care, sir,” rejoined Tacker. “ Oh ! Mrs. Gamp’s below, 

and wants to speak to you.” 
“ Tell Mrs. Gamp to come up stairs,” said Mould. “ Now, Mrs. 

Gamp, what’s your news ?” 
The lady in question wras by this time in the doorway, curtseying to 

Mrs. Mould. At the same moment a peculiar fragrance was borne upon 
the breeze, as if a passing fairy had hiccoughed, and had previously been 

to a wine-vaults. 
Mrs. Gamp made no response to Mr. Mould, but curtseyed to Mrs. 

Mould again, and held up her hands and eyes, as in a devout thanks¬ 
giving that she looked so well. She was neatly, but not gaudily attired, 
in the weeds she had worn when Mr. Pecksniff had the pleasure of 
making her acquaintance; and was perhaps the turning of a scale more 

snuffy. 
“There are some happy creeturs,” Mrs. Gamp observed, “as time 

runs back’ards with, and you are one, Mrs. Mould ; not that he need do 
nothing except use you in his most owldacious >vay for years to come, 
I’m sure ; for young you are and will be. I says to Mrs. Harris,” 
Mrs. Gamp continued, “ only t’other day ; the last Monday evening 
fortnight as ever dawned upon this Piljian’s Projiss of a mortal wale; 
I says to Mrs. Harris when she says to me, ‘ Years and our trials, Mrs. 
Gamp, sets marks upon us all ’—‘ Say not the words, Mrs. Harris, if 

you and me is to continual friends, for sech is not the case. Mrs. Mould,’ 
I says, making so free, I will confess, as use the name,” (she curtseyed 
here), “ (is one of them that goes agen the obserwation straight; and 
never, Mrs. Harris, whilst I’ve a drop of breath to draw, will I set by, 

and not stand up, don’t think it.’—‘ I ast your pardon, ma’am,’ says 
Mrs. Harris, ‘ and I humbly grant your grace ; for if ever a woman 
lived as would see her feller creeturs into fits to serve her friends, well 

do I know that woman’s name is Sairey Gamp.’ ” 
At this point she was fain to stop for breath ; and advantage may 

be taken of the circumstance, to state that a fearful mystery surrounded 
this lady of the name of Harris, whom no one in the circle of Mrs. 
Gamp’s acquaintance had ever seen ; neither did any human being 

know her place of residence, though Mrs. Gamp appeared on her own 
showing to be in constant communication with her. There were con¬ 

flicting rumours on the subject; but the prevalent opinion was that she 
was a phantom of Mrs. Gamp’s brain—as Messrs. Doe and Roe are 
fictions of the law—created for the express purpose of holding visionary 

dialogues with her on all manner of subjects, and invariably winding up 

with a compliment to the excellence of her nature. 
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« And likeways what a pleasure,” said Mrs. Gamp, turning with a 
tearful smile towards the daughters, “to see them two young ladies as 
I know’d afore a tooth in their pretty heads was cut, and have many a 
day seen—ah, the sweet creeturs !—playing at herryins down m the shop, 

and follerin’ the order-book to its long home in the iron safe 1 But 
that’s all past and over, Mr. Mould as she thus got in a carefully 
regulated routine to that gentleman, she shook her head waggishly; 

“ That’s all past and over now, sir, an’t it V9 
“ Changes, Mrs. Gamp, changes !” returned the undertaker. 
“ More changes too, to come, afore we’ve done with changes, sir,” 

said Mrs. Gamp, nodding yet more waggishly than before. “Young 
ladies with such faces thinks of something else besides berryins, don’t 

they, sir?” 
“ I am sure I don’t know, Mrs. Gamp,” said Mould, with a chuckle. 

—“ Not bad in Mrs. Gamp, my dear V9 
“ Oh yes, you do know, sir!” said Mrs. Gamp, “ and so does Mrs. 

Mould, your ansome pardner too, sir ; and so do I, although the blessing 

of a daughter was deniged me \ which, if we had had one, Gamp would 
certainly have drunk its little shoes right off its feet, as with our precious 
boy he did, and arterwards send the child a errand to sell his wooden leg 
for any money it would fetch as matches in the rough, and bring it home 
in liquor : which was truly done beyond his years, for ev’ry individgle 

penny that child lost at toss or buy for kidney ones; and come home 
arterwards quite bold, to break the news, and offering to drown himself 
if that would be a satisfaction to his parents.—Oh yes, you do know, 
sir,” said Mrs. Gamp, wiping her eye with her shawl, and resuming the 
thread of her discourse. “ There’s something besides births and berryins 

in the newspapers, an’t there, Mr. Mould V9 
Mr. Mould winked at Mrs. Mould, whom he had by this time taken 

on his knee, and said : “No doubt. A good deal more, Mrs. Gamp. 

Upon my life, Mrs. Gamp is very far from bad, my dear !” 
“ There’s marryings, an’t there, sir V9 said Mrs. Gamp, while both 

the daughters blushed and tittered. “ Bless their precious hearts, and 

well they knows it l Well you know’d it too, and well did Mrs. Mould, 
when you was at their time of life ! But my opinion is, you re all of 
one age now. Eor as to you and Mrs. Mould sir, eyer having grand¬ 

children—” 
“Oh! Fie, fie! Nonsense, Mrs. Gamp,” replied the undertaker. 

“ Devilish smart, though. Ca-pi-tal!”—this was in a whisper. My 
dear—” aloud again—“ Mrs. Gamp can drink a glass of rum I dare say. 

Sit down Mrs. Gamp, sit down.” 
Mrs. Gamp took the chair that was nearest the door, and casting up 

her eyes towards the ceiling, feigned to be wholly insensible to the fact 
of a glass of rum being in preparation, until it was placed in her hand 
by one of the young ladies, when she exhibited the greatest surprise. 

“ A thing,” she said, “ as hardly ever, Mrs. Mould, occurs with me 
unless it is when I am indispoged, and find my half a pint of porter settling 
heavy on the chest. Mrs. Harris often and often says to me, ‘ Sairey 

Gamp,’ she says, 6 you raly do amaze me !’ ‘ Mrs. Harris,’ I says to her, 

x 
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‘ why so ? Give it a name, I beg.’ ‘ Telling the truth then, ma’am,’ 
says Mrs. Harris, £ and shaming him as shall be nameless betwixt you 
and me, never did I think till I know’d you, as any woman could sick- 
nurse and monthly like ways, on the little that you takes to drink.’ £ Mrs. 
Harris,’ I says to her, ‘ none on us knows what we can do till we tries; 
and wunst, when me and Gamp kept ouse, I thought so too. But now,’ 
I says, £ my half a pint of porter fully satisfies; perwisin’, Mrs. Harris, 
that it is brought reg’lar, and draw’d mild. Whether I sicks or monthlies, 
ma’am, I hope I does my duty, but I am but a poor woman, and I earns 
my living hard; therefore I do require it, which I makes confession, to 

be brought reg’lar and draw’d mild.’ ” 
The precise connexion between these observations and the glass of rum, 

did not appear; for Mrs. Gamp proposing as a toast “ The best of lucks 
to all,” took off the dram in quite a scientific manner, without any 

further remarks. 
“ And what’s your news, Mrs. Gamp?” asked Mould again, as that lady 

wiped her lips upon her shawl, and nibbled a corner off a soft biscuit, 
which she appeared to carry in her pocket as a provision against contin¬ 

gent drams. “ How’s Mr. Chuffey ?” 
“ Mr. Chuffey, sir,” she replied, “ is jest as usual; he an’t no better 

and he an’t no worse. I take it very kind in the gentleman to have 
wrote up to you and said, ‘ let Mrs. Gamp take care of him till I come 
home;’ but ev’ry think he does is kind. There an’t a many like him. 

If there was, we should n’t want no churches.” 
“ What do you want to speak to me about, Mrs. Gamp ? ” said Mould, 

coming to the point. 
“ Jest this, sir,” Mrs. Gamp returned, “ with thanks to you for asking. 

There is a gent sir, at the Bull in Holborn, as has been took ill there, 
and is bad abed. They have a day nurse as was recommended from 
Bartholomew’s ; and well I knows her, Mr. Mould, her name bein’ Mrs. 
Prig, the best of creeturs. But she is otherways engaged at night, 
and they are in wants of night-watching \ consequent she says to them, 
having reposed the greatest friendliness in me for twenty year, ‘ The 
soberest person going, and the best of blessings in a sick room, is Mrs. 
Gamp. Send a boy to Kingsgate Street,’ she says, 6 and snap her up at 

any price, for Mrs. Gamp is worth her weight and more in goldian 
guineas.’ My landlord brings the message down to me, and says, £ bein’ 
in a light place where you are, and this job promising so well, why not 
unite the two V ( No, sir/ I says, £ not unbeknown to Mr. Mould, and 
therefore do not think it. But I will go to Mr. Mould,’ I says, £ and ast 
him, if you like.’ ” Here she looked sideways at the undertaker, and 

came to a stop. 
££Night-watching, eh?” said Mould, rubbing his chin. 
££ From eight o’clock till eight, sir : I will not deceive you,” Mrs. 

Gamp rejoined. 
££ And then go back, eh ?” said Mould. 
££ Quite free then, sir, to attend to Mr. Chuffey. His ways bein’ quiet, 

and his hours early, he’d be abed, sir, nearly all the time. I will not 
deny,” said Mrs. Gamp with meekness, ££ that I am but a poor woman, 
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and that the money is a object, but do not let that act upon you, 
Mr. Mould. Rich folks may ride on camels, but it an’t so easy 
for ’em to see out of a needle’s eye. That is my comfort, and I hope 

I knows it.” 
“ Well, Mrs. Gamp,” observed Mould, “ I don’t see any particular 

objection to your earning an honest penny under such circumstances. I 
should keep it quiet, I think, Mrs. Gamp. I wouldn’t mention it to Mr. 
Chuzzlewit on his return, for instance, unless it were necessary, or he 

asked you point-blank.” 
“The very words was on my lips, sir,” Mrs. Gamp rejoined. “ Sup- 

poging that the gent should die, I hope I might take the liberty of 
saying as I know’d some one in the undertaking line, and yet give no 

offence to you, sir1?” 
“ Certainly, Mrs. Gamp,” said Mould, with much condescension. “ You 

may casually remark, in such a case, that we do the thing pleasantly and 
in a great variety of styles, and are generally considered to make it as 
agreeable as possible to the feelings of the survivors. But don’t obtrude 
it—don’t obtrude it. Easy, easy! My dear, you may as well give Mrs. 

Gamp a card or two, if you please.” 
Mrs. Gamp received them, and scenting no more rum in the wind (for 

the bottle was locked up again) rose to take her departure. 
“ Wishing ev’ry happiness to this happy family,” said Mrs. Gamp, 

“ with all my heart. Good arternoon, Mrs. Mould ! If I was Mr. 
Mould, I should be jealous of you, ma’am ; and I’m sure, if I was you, 
I should be jealous of Mr. Mould.” 

“ Tut, tut! Bah, bah ! Go along, Mrs. Gamp !” cried the delighted 
undertaker. 

“ As to the young ladies,” said Mrs. Gamp, dropping a curtsey, “ bless 
their sweet looks—how they can ever reconsize it with their duties to be 

so grown up with such young parents, it an’t for sech as me to give a 
guess at.” 

“ Nonsense, nonsense. Be off, Mrs. Gamp !” cried Mould. But in the 
height of his gratification, he actually pinched Mrs. Mould, as he said it. 

“ I ’ll tell you what, my dear,” he observed, when Mrs. Gamp had at 
last withdrawn, and shut the door, “that’s a ve-ry shrewd woman. 
That’s a woman whose intellect is immensely superior to her station in 
life. That’s a woman who observes and reflects in an uncommon man¬ 
ner. She’s the sort of woman now,” said Mould, drawing his silk hand¬ 
kerchief over his head again, and composing himself for a nap, “ one 
would almost feel disposed to bury for nothing : and do it neatly, too !” 

Mrs. Mould and her daughters fully concurred in these remarks; the 
subject of which had by this time reached the street, where she expe¬ 
rienced so much inconvenience from the air, that she was obliged to stand 

under an archway for a short time, to recover herself. Even after this 
precaution, she walked so unsteadily as to attract the compassionate 
regards of divers kind-hearted boys, who took the liveliest interest in her 
disorder; and in their simple language, bade her be of good cheer, for 
she was “ only a little screwed.” 

Whatever she was, or whatever name the vocabulary of medical science 
x 2 



308 LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

would have bestowed upon her malady, Mrs. Gamp was perfectly 
acquainted with the way home again; and arriving at the house of 
Anthony Chuzzlewit & Son, lay down to rest. Remaining there until 
seven o’clock in the evening, and then persuading poor old Chuffey to 
betake himself to bed, she sallied forth upon her new engagement. First, 
she went to her private lodgings in Kingsgate-street, for a bundle of robes 
and wrappings comfortable in the night season; and then repaired to the 
Bull in .Holborn, which she reached as the clocks were striking eight. 

As she turned into the yard, she stopped; for the landlord, landlady, and 
head chambermaid, were all on the threshold together, talking earnestly 
with a young gentleman who seemed to have just come or to be just 
going away. The first words that struck upon Mrs. Gamp’s ear obviously 
bore reference to the patient; and it being expedient that all good 
attendants should know as much as possible about the case on which their 
skill is brought to bear, Mrs. Gamp listened as a matter of duty. 

“No better, then*?” observed the gentleman. 
“Worse !” said the landlord. 
“ Much worse,” added the landlady. 

“ Oh ! a deal badder,” cried the chambermaid from the back-ground, 
opening her eyes very wide, and shaking her head. 

“ Poor fellow! ” said the gentleman, “ I am sorry to hear it. The 

worst of it is, that I have no idea what friends or relations he has, or 
where they live, except that it certainly is not in London.” 

The landlord looked at the landlady; the landlady looked at the land¬ 
lord ; and the chambermaid remarked, hysterically, “ that of all the many 
wague directions she had ever seen or heerd of (and they wasn’t few in 
an hotel), that was the waguest.” 

“ The fact is, you see,” pursued the gentleman, “ as I told you yester¬ 
day when you sent to me, I really know very little about him. We 
were schoolfellows together; but since that time I have only met him 

twice. On both occasions I was in London for a boy’s holiday (having 
come up for a week or so from Wiltshire), and lost sight of him again, 
directly. The letter bearing my name and address which you found 
upon his table, and which led to your applying to me, is in answer, you 
will observe, to one he wrote from this house the very day he was taken 
ill, making an appointment with him at his own request. Here is his 
letter, if you wish to see it.” 

The landlord read it: the landlady looked over him. The chamber¬ 
maid, in the back-ground, made out as much of it as she could, and 
invented the rest; believing it all from that time forth as a positive 
piece of evidence. 

“He has very little luggage, you say1?” observed the gentleman, who 
was no other than our old friend, John Westlock. 

“Nothing but a portmanteau,” said the landlord; “and very little 
in it.” 

“ A few pounds in his purse, though 1” 

“ Yes. It’s sealed up, and in the cash-box. I made a memorandum 
of the amount, which you ’re welcome to see.” 

“Well l” said John, “as the medical gentleman says the fever must 
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take its course, and nothing can be done just now beyond giving bim bis 
drinks regularly and having bim carefully attended to, nothing more 
can be said that I know of, until be is in a condition to give us some 
information. Can you suggest anything else?” 

“ N-no,” replied the landlord, “ except—” 
“Except, who’s to pay, I suppose?” said John. 
“ Why,” hesitated the landlord, “ it would be as well.” 
“ Quite as well,” said the landlady. 

“ Not forgetting to remember the servants,” said the chambermaid in 
a bland whisper. 

“It is but reasonable, I fully admit,” said John Westlock. “At all 
events, you have the stock in band to go upon for the present; and I 
will readily undertake to pay the doctor and the nurses.” 

“ Ah 1” cried Mrs. Gamp. “ A rayal gentleman !” 
She groaned her admiration so audibly, that they all turned round. 

Mrs. Gamp felt the necessity of advancing, bundle in band, and intro¬ 
ducing herself. 

“ The night-nurse,” she observed, “from Kingsgate-street, well beknown 
to Mrs. Prig the day-nurse, and the best of creeturs. How is the poor 
dear gentleman, to-night ? If he an’t no better yet, still that is what 
must be expected and prepared for. It an’t the fust time by a many 
score, ma’am,” dropping a curtesy to the landlady, “that Mrs. Prig and 
me has nussed together, turn and turn about, one off, one on. We 
knows each other’s ways, and often gives relief when others fail. Our 
charges is but low, sir ”—Mrs. Gamp addressed herself to John on this 
head—“ considerin’ the nater of our painful dooty. If they wos made 
accordin’ to our wishes, they would be easy paid.” 

Regarding herself as having now delivered her inauguration address, 
Mrs. Gamp curtseyed all round, and signified her wish to be conducted 
to the scene of her official duties. The chambermaid led her, through 
a variety of intricate passages, to the top of the house ; and pointing at 
length to a solitary door at the end of a gallery, informed her that 
yonder was the chamber where the patient lay. That done, she hurried 
off with all the speed she could make. 

Mrs. Gamp traversed the gallery in a great heat from having carried 
her large bundle up so many stairs, and tapped at the door, which was 
immediately opened by Mrs. Prig, bonneted and shawled and all im¬ 
patience to be gone. Mrs. Prig was of the Gamp build, but not so fat ; 
and her voice was deeper and more like a man’s. She had also a beard. 

“ I began to think you warn’t a coming 1 ” Mrs. Prig observed, in 
some displeasure. 

“ It shall be made good to-morrow night,” said Mrs. Gamp, “honor¬ 
able. I had to go and fetch my things.* She had begun to make 
signs of enquiry in reference to the position of the patient and his 

overhearing them—for there was a screen before the door—when Mrs. 
Prig settled that point easily. 

“ Oh ! ” she said aloud, “ he’s quiet, but his wits is gone. It an’t 
no matter wot you say.” 

“ Anythin’ to tell afore you goes, my dear ? ” asked Mrs. Gamp, 
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setting her bundle down inside the door, and looking affectionately at 
her partner. 

“ The pickled salmon,” Mrs. Prig replied, “ is quite delicious. I 
can partick’ler recommend it. Don’t have nothink to say to the cold 
meat, for it tastes of the stable. The drinks is all good.” 

Mrs. Gamp expressed herself much gratified. 
“ The physic and them things is on the drawers and mankleshelf,” 

said Mrs. Prig, cursorily. “ He took his last slime draught at seven. 
The easy-chair an’t soft enough. You ’ll want his piller.” 

Mrs. Gamp thanked her for these hints, and giving her a friendly 
good night, held the door open until she had disappeared at the other 
end of the gallery. Having thus performed the hospitable duty of 
seeing her safely off, she shut it, locked it on the inside, took up her 
bundle, walked round the screen, and entered on her occupation of the 
sick chamber. 

“ A little dull, but not so bad as might be,” Mrs. Gamp remarked. 
" I’m glad to see a parapidge, in case of fire, and lots of roofs and 

chimley-pots to walk upon.” 
It will be seen from these remarks that Mrs. Gamp was looking out 

of window. When she had exhausted the prospect, she tried the easy- 
chair, which she indignantly declared was “ harder than a brickbadge.” 
Next she pursued her researches among the physic-bottles, glasses, 
jugs, and tea-cups ; and when she had entirely satisfied her curiosity 
on all these subjects of investigation, she untied her bonnet-strings and 
strolled up to the bedside to take a look at the patient. 

A young man—dark and not ill-looking—with long black hair, that 
seemed the blacker for the whiteness of the bed-clothes. His eyes were 
partly open, and he never ceased to roll his head from side to side upon 
the pillow, keeping his body almost quiet. He did not utter words ; 
but every now and then gave vent to an expression of impatience or 
fatigue, sometimes of surprise ; and still his restless head—oh, weary, 
weary hour !—went to and fro without a moment’s intermission. 

Mrs. Gamp solaced herself with a pinch of snuff, and stood looking at 
him with her head inclined a little sideways, as a connoisseur might 
gaze upon a doubtful work of art. By degrees, a horrible remembrance 
of one branch of her calling took possession of the woman; and stoop¬ 
ing down, she pinned his wandering arms against his sides, to see how 
he would look if laid out as a dead man. Hideous as it may appear, her 
fingers itched to compose his limbs in that last marble attitude. 

“ Ah !” said Mrs. Gamp, walking away from the bed, “he’d make 

a lovely corpse ! ” 
She now proceeded to unpack her bundle ; lighted a candle with the 

aid of a fire-box on the drawers; filled a small kettle, as a preliminary 
to refreshing herself with a cup of tea in the course of the night; laid 

what she called “ a little bit of fire,” for the same philanthropic pur¬ 
pose ; and also set forth a small teaboard, that nothing might be wanting 
for her comfortable enjoyment. These preparations occupied so long, 
that when they were brought to a conclusion it was high time to think 

about supper ; so she rang the bell and ordered it. 
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“ I think, young woman,” said Mrs. Gamp to the assistant chamber¬ 
maid, in a tone expressive of weakness, “ that I could pick a little bit 
of pickled salmon, with a nice little sprig of fennel, and a sprinkling 
of white pepper. I takes new bread, my dear, with jest a little pat of 
fresh butter, and a mossel of cheese. In case there should be such a 
thing as a cowcumber in the ’ouse, will you be so kind as bring it, 
for I’m rather partial to ’em, and they does a world of good in a sick 
room. If they draws the Brighton Tipper here, I takes that ale at 

night, my love \ it bein’ considered wakeful by the doctors. And 
whatever you do, young woman, don’t bring more than a shilling’s- 
worth of gin and water warm when I rings the bell a second time : for 
that is always my allowance, and I never takes a drop beyond ! ” 

Having preferred these moderate requests, Mrs. Gamp observed that 
she would stand at the door until the order was executed, to the end 
that the patient might not be disturbed by her opening it a second 
time ; and therefore she would thank the young woman to “ look 

sharp.” 
A tray was brought with everything upon it, even to the cucumber ; 

and Mrs. Gamp accordingly sat down to eat and drink in high good 
humour. The extent to which she availed herself of the vinegar, and 
supped up that refreshing fluid with the blade of her knife, can scarcely 

be expressed in narrative. 
“ Ah ! ” sighed Mrs. Gamp, as she meditated over the warm shilling’s- 

worth, “ what a blessed thing it is—living in a wale—to be contented ! 
What a blessed thing it is to make sick people happy in their beds, and 
never mind one’s self as long as one can do a service ! I don’t believe 
a finer cowcumber was ever grow’d. I’m sure I never see one ! ” 

She moralised in the same vein until her glass was empty, and then 
administered the patient’s medicine, by the simple process of clutching 
his windpipe to make him gasp, and immediately pouring it down his 

throat. 
“ I a’most forgot the piller, I declare ! ” said Mrs. Gamp, drawing it 

away. “ There ! Now he’s as comfortable as he can be, /’m sure ! I 

must try to make myself as much so as I can.” 
With this view, she went about the construction of an extemporaneous 

bed in the easy-chair, with the addition of the next easy one for her 
feet. Having formed the best couch that the circumstances admitted of, 
she took out of her bundle a yellow nightcap, of prodigious size, in 

shape resembling a cabbage j which article of dress she fixed and tied 
on with the utmost care, previously divesting herself of a row of bald 
old curls that could scarcely be called false, they were so very innocent 
of anything approaching to deception. From the same repository she 
brought forth a night-jacket, in which she also attired herself. Finally, 
she produced a watchman’s coat, which she tied round her neck by the 
sleeves, so that she became two people \ and looked, behind, as if she 

were in the act of being embraced by one of the old patrol. 
All these arrangements made, she lighted the rushlight, coiled herself 

up on her couch, and went to sleep. Ghostly and dark the room became, 
and full of lowering shadows. The distant noises in the streets were 
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gradually hushed ; the house was quiet as a sepulchre; the dead of 
night was coffined in the silent city. 

Oh, weary, weary hour ! Oh, haggard mind, groping darkly through 
the past; incapable of detaching itself from the miserable present; 
dragging its heavy chain of care through imaginary feasts and revels, and 
scenes of awful pomp ; seeking but a moment’s rest among the long- 
forgotten haunts of childhood, and the resorts of yesterday ; and dimly 
finding fear and horror everywhere ! Oh, weary, weary hour ! What 
were the wanderings of Cain, to these ! 

Still, without a moment’s interval, the burning head tossed to and 
fro. Still, from time to time, fatigue, impatience, suffering, and surprise, 
found utterance upon that rack, and plainly too, though never once in 
words. At length, in the solemn hour of midnight, he began to talk ; 
waiting awfully for answers sometimes ; as though invisible companions 
were about his bed ; and so replying to their speech and questioning again. 

Mrs. Gamp awoke, and sat up in her bed : presenting on the wall the 
shadow of a gigantic night constable, struggling with a prisoner. 

“ Come ! Hold your tongue! ” she cried, in sharp reproof. “ Don’t 
make none of that noise here.” 

There was no alteration in the face, or in the incessant motion of the 
head, but he talked on wildly. 

“ Ah ! ” said Mrs. Gamp, coming out of the chair with an impatient 
shiver; “ I thought I was a sleepin’ too pleasant to last! The devil’s 
in the night, I think, it’s turned so chilly.” 

“ Don’t drink so much ! ” cried the sick man. “ You ’ll ruin us all. 
Don’t you see how the fountain sinks 1 Look at the mark where the 
sparkling water was just now ! ” 

“ Sparkling water indeed ! ” said Mrs. Gamp. “ I ’ll have a sparkling 
cup o’ tea, I think. I wish you’d hold your noise ! ” 

He burst into a laugh, which, being prolonged, fell off into a dismal 
wail. Checking himself, with fierce inconstancy he began to count—fast. 

“ One—two—three—four—five—six.” 

“ ‘ One, two, buckle my shoe,’ ” said Mrs. Gamp, who was now on her 
knees, lighting the fire, “ ‘three, four, shut the door’—I wish you’d shut 
your mouth, young man—‘ five, six, picking up sticks.’ If I’d got a 
few handy, I should have the kettle biling all the sooner.” 

Awaiting this desirable consummation, she sat down so close to the 
fender (which was a high one) that her nose rested upon it; and for 
some time she drowsily amused herself by sliding that feature backwards 
and forwards along the brass top, as far as she could, without changing 
her position to do it. She maintained, all the while, a running com¬ 
mentary upon the wanderings of the man in bed. 

“ That makes five hundred and twenty-one men, all dressed alike, 
and 'with the same distortion on their faces, that have passed in at the 
window, and out at the door,” he cried, anxiously. <£ Look there ! Live 
hundred and twenty-two—twenty-three—twenty-four. Do you see 
them ! ” 

“ Ah ! / see ’em,” said Mrs. Gamp; “ all the whole kit of ’em 
numbered like hackney-coaches—an’t they 1 ” 
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u Touch me ! Let me be sure of tbis. Touch me !” 
“ You ’ll take your next draught when I’ve made the kettle bile,” 

retorted Mrs. Gamp, composedly, “and you ’ll be touched then. You ’ll 

be touched up, too, if you don’t take it quiet.” 
“ Five hundred and twenty-eight, five hundred and twenty-nine, five 

hundred and thirty.—Look here !” 
“ What’s the matter now?” said Mrs. Gamp. 
« They ’re coming four abreast, each man with his arm entwined in the 

next man’s, and his hand upon his shoulder. What’s that upon the 

arm of every man, and on the flag?” 
“ Spiders, p’raps,” said Mrs. Gamp. # „ 
“ Crape ! Black crape ! Good God ! why do they wear it outside?” 
“ Would you have ’em carry black crape in their insides?” Mrs.Gamp 

retorted. “ Hold your noise, hold your noise.” 
The fire beginning by this time to impart a grateful warmth, Mrs. 

Gamp became silent; gradually rubbed her nose more and more slowly 
along the top of the fender ; and fell into a heavy doze. She was awakened 

by the room ringing (as she fancied) with a name she knew: 

“ Chuzzlewit!” 
The sound was so distinct and real, and so full of agonised entreaty, 

that Mrs. Gamp jumped up in terror, and ran to the door. She expected 

to find the passage filled with people, come to tell her that the house in 
the city had taken fire. But the place was empty: not a soul was 
there. She opened the window, and looked out. Hark, dull, dingy, 
and desolate house-tops. As she passed to her seat again, she glanced at 
the patient. Just the same ; but silent. Mrs. Gamp was so warm now, 

that she threw off the watchman’s coat, and fanned herself. 
“ It seemed to make the wery bottles ring,” she said. “ What could I 

have been a-dreaming of? That dratted Chuffey, I ’ll be bound.” 
The supposition was probable enough. At any rate, a pinch of snuff, 

and the song of the steaming kettle, quite restored the tone of Mrs. Gamp s 

nerves, which were none of the weakest. She brewed her tea; made 
some buttered toast; and sat down at the tea-board, with her face to the 

fire. 
When once again, in a tone more terrible than that which had vibrated 

in her slumbering ear, these words were shrieked out : 

“ Chuzzlewit! Jonas ! No !” 
Mrs. Gamp dropped the cup she was in the act of raising to her lips, 

and turned round with a start that made the little teaboard leap. The 

cry had come from the bed. 
It was bright morning the next time Mrs. Gamp looked out of window, 

and the sun was rising cheerfully. Lighter and lighter grew the sky, and 
noisier the streets ; and high into the summer air uprose the smoke of 

newly kindled fires, until the busy day was broad awake. 
Mrs. Prig relieved punctually, having passed a good night at her other 

patient’s. Mr. Westlock came at the same time, but he was not admitted, 
the disorder being infectious. The doctor came too. The doctor shook his 
head. It was all he could do, under the circumstances, and he did it well. 

“ What sort of a night, nurse ? ” 
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“ Restless, sir,” said Mrs. Gamp. 
“ Talk much ?” 

“ Middling, sir,” said Mrs. Gamp. 

“ Nothing to the purpose, I suppose ?” 
“ Oh bless you no, sir. Only jargon.” 

“ Well!” said the doctor, “ we must keep him quiet; keep the room 
cool; give him his draughts regularly : and see that he ’s carefully looked 
to. That’s all! ” 

“ And as l°ng as Mrs. Prig and me waits upon him, sir, no fear of that,” 
said Mrs. Gamp. 

“ I suppose,” observed Mrs. Prig, when they had curtsied the doctor 
out : “ there’s nothin’ new 'l ” 

Nothin at all, my dear,” said Mrs. Gamp. “He’s rather wearin’ 

in his talk from making up a lot of names; elseways you need n’t 
mind him.” 

“ Oh, I shan’t mind him,” Mrs. Prig returned. “ I have somethin’ else 
to think of.” 

“ I pay^ my debts to-night, you know, my dear, and comes afore my 
time, ’ said Mrs. Gamp. “ But Betsey Prig ”—speaking with great 
feeling, and laying her hand upon her arm—“ try the cowcumbers, God 
bless you ! ” 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

AN UNEXPECTED MEETING, AND A PROMISING PROSPECT. 

The laws of sympathy between beards and birds, and the secret 
source of that attraction which frequently impels a shaver of the one to 

be a dealer in the other, are questions for the subtle reasoning of 
scientific bodies : not the less so, because their investigation would 
seem calculated to lead to no particular result. It is enough to know 
that the artist who had the honour of entertaining Mrs. Gamp as his 
first-floor lodger, united the two pursuits of barbering and bird-fancying ; 
and that it was not an original idea of his, but one in which he had, 
dispersed about the bye-streets and suburbs of the town, a host of rivals. 

The name of this householder was Paul Sweedlepipe. But he was 
commonly called Poll Sweedlepipe ; and was not uncommonly believed 
to have been so christened, among his friends and neighbours. 

With the exception of the staircase, and his lodger’s private apart¬ 
ment, Poll Sweedlepipe’s house was one great bird’s nest. Game-cocks 
resided in the kitchen ; pheasants wasted the brightness of their golden 
plumage on the garret; bantams roosted in the cellar; owls had pos¬ 
session of the bed-room ; and specimens of all the smaller fry of birds 
chirrupped and twittered in the shop. The staircase was sacred to 
rabbits. There, in hutches of all shapes and kinds, made from old 

packing-cases, boxes, drawers, and tea-chests, they increased in a prodi¬ 
gious degree, and contributed their share towards that complicated 
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whiff which, quite impartially, and without distinction of persons, 
saluted every nose that was put into Sweedlepipe s easy shaving- 

shop. 0 
Many noses found their way there, for all that, especially on a Sunday 

morning', before church-time. Even Archbishops shave, or must be 
shaved, on a Sunday, and beards will grow after twelve o’clock on 
Saturday night, though it be upon the chins of base mechanics : who, 
not being able to engage their valets by the quarter, hire them by the 
job, and pay them—oh, the wickedness of copper coin !—in dirty pence. 

Poll Sweedlepipe, the sinner, shaved all comers at a penny each, and 
cut the hair of any customer for twopence ; and being a lone unmarried 
man, and having some connection in the bird line, Poll got on tolerably 

He was a little elderly man, with a clammy cold right hand, from 
which even rabbits and birds could not remove the smell of shaving- 
soap. Poll had something of the bird in his nature ; not of the hawk 
or eagle, but of the sparrow, that builds in chimney-stacks, and inclines 
to human company. He was not quarrelsome, though, like the sparrow ; 

but peaceful, like the dove. In his walk he strutted; and, in this respect, 
he bore a faint resemblance to the pigeon, as well as in a certain prosi¬ 
ness of speech, which might, in its monotony, be likened to the cooing 
of that bird. He was very inquisitive ; and when he stood at his 
shop-door in the evening-tide, watching the neighbours, with his head 
on one side, and his eye cocked knowingly, there was a dash of the raven 
in him. Yet, there was no more wickedness in Poll than in a robin. 
Happily, too, when any of his ornithological properties were on the verge 

of going too far, they were quenched, dissolved, melted down, and 
neutralised in the barber ; just as his bald head—otherwise, as the head 
of a shaved magpie—lost itself in a wig of curly black ringlets, parted 

on one side, and cut away almost to the crown, to indicate immense 

capacity of intellect. , 
Poll had a very small, shrill, treble voice, which might have led the 

wags of Kingsgate Street to insist the more upon his feminine designa¬ 
tion. He had a tender heart, too ; for, when he had a good commis¬ 
sion to provide three or four score sparrows for a, shooting-match, he 
would observe, in a compassionate tone, how singular it was that 
sparrows should have been made expressly for such purposes. The 
question, whether men were made to shoot them, never entered into 

Poll’s philosophy. . . 
Poll wore, in his sporting character, a velveteen coat, a great deal ot 

blue stocking, ankle boots, a neckerchief of some bright colour, and 
a very tall hat. Pursuing his more quiet occupation of barber, he 
generally subsided into an apron not over-clean, a flannel jacket, and 
corduroy knee-shorts. It was in this latter costume, but with his apron 

girded round his waist, as a token of his having shut up shop for the 
night, that he closed the door one evening, some weeks after the occur¬ 
rences detailed in the last chapter, and stood upon the steps, in Kings¬ 
gate Street, listening until the little cracked bell within should leave 
off ringing. For, until it did—this was Mr. Sweedlepipe’s reflection— 

the place never seemed quiet enough to be left to itself. 
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“It’s the greediest little bell to ring,” said Poll, “that ever was. 
But it’s quiet at last.” 

He rolled his apron up a little tighter as he said these words, and 
hastened down the street. Just as he was turning into Holborn, he ran 
against a young gentleman in a livery. This youth was bold, though 

small, and, with several lively expressions of displeasure, turned upon him 
instantly. 

“ Now, Stoo-PiD !” cried the young gentleman. “ Can’t you look 
where you ’re a going to—eh ? Can’t you mind where you ’re a coming 
to—eh ? What do you think your eyes was made for—eh ? Ah ! Yes. 
Oh ! Now then !” 

The young gentleman pronounced the two last words in a very loud 
tone and with frightful emphasis, as though they contained within them¬ 
selves the essence of the direst aggravation. But he had scarcely done so, 
when his anger yielded to surprise, and he cried, in a milder tone : 

“What! Polly!” 
“ Why it an’t you, sure !” cried Poll. “ It can’t be you !” 
“No. It an’t me,” returned the youth. “It’s my son : my oldest 

one. He’s a credit to his father; ain’t he, Polly ?” With this delicate 
little piece of banter, he halted on the pavement, and went round and 
round in circles, for the better exhibition of his figure : rather to the in¬ 
convenience of the passengers generally, who were not in an equal state 

of spirits with himself. 
“I wouldn’t have believed it,” said Poll. “What! You’ve left 

your old place, then ? Have you ?” 
“ Have I!” returned his young friend, who had by this time stuck his 

hands into the pockets of his white cord breeches, and was swaggering 
along at the barber’s side. “ D’ye know a pair of top-boots when you 
see ’em, Polly ?—look here !” 

“ Beau-ti-ful!” cried Mr. Sweedlepipe. 
“D’ye know a slap-up sort of button, when you see it?” said the 

youth. “ Don’t look at mine, if you ain’t a judge, because these lions’ 
heads was made for men of taste : not snobs.” 

“ Beau-ti-ful! ” cried the barber again. “ A grass-green frock-coat, 
too, bound with gold ! and a cockade in your hat.” 

“ I should hope so,” replied the youth. “ Blow the cockade, though ; 
for, except that it don’t turn round, its like the wentilator that used to 
be in the kitchin winder at Todgers’s. You ain’t seen the old lady’s 
name in the Gazette, have you ?” 

“ No,” returned the barber. “ Is she a bankrupt ?” 
“ If she ain’t, she will be,” retorted Bailey. “ That bis’ness never can 

be carried on without me. Well! How are you?” 
“ Oh ! I’m pretty well,” said Poll. “Are you living at this end of 

the town, or were you coming to see me ? Was that the bis’ness that 
brought you to Holborn ? ” 

“ I haven’t got no bis’ness in Holborn,” returned Bailey, with some 
displeasure. “All my bis’ness lays at the West End. I’ve got the 
right sort of Governor now. You can’t see his face for his whiskers, and 
can’t see his whiskers for the dye upon ’em. That’s a gentleman, a’nt 
it ? You wouldn’t like a ride in a cab, would you ? Why, it wouldn’t 
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be safe to offer it. You’d faint away, only to see me a cornin’ at a mild 

trot round the corner.” 
To convey a slight idea of the effect of this approach, Mr. Bailey coun¬ 

terfeited in his own person the action of a high-trotting horse, and threw 
up his head so high, in backing against a pump, that he shook his hat off. 

“ Why, he’s own uncle to Capricorn,” said Bailey, “and brother to 
Cauliflower. He’s been through the winders of two chaney shops since 

we’ve had him, and wos sold for killin’ his missis. That’s a horse, 

I hope?” „ 
“ Ah ! you ’ll never want to buy any more red-polls, now, observed 

Poll, looking on his young friend with an air of melancholy. “ You ’ll 
never want to buy any more red-polls now, to hang up over the sink, 

will you ?” _ 
“ I should think not,” replied Bailey. “ Beether so. ^ I wouldn t 

have nothin’ to say to any bird below a Peacock; and he d be wulgar. 

Well, how are you1?” 
“ Oh ! I’m pretty well,” said Poll. He answered the question again 

because Mr. Bailey asked it again; Mr. Bailey asked it again, because 
accompanied with a straddling action of the white cords, a bend of the 
knees, and a striking-forth of the top-boots—it was an easy, horse-fleshy, 

turfy sort of thing to do. 
“Wot are you up to, old feller1?” asked Mr. Bailey, with the same 

graceful rakishness. He was quite the man-about-town of the conversa¬ 

tion, while the easy-shaver was the child. 
“ Why, I am going to fetch my lodger home,” said Paul. 
« A woman !” cried Mr. Bailey, “ for a twenty-pun’ note ! ” 
The little barber hastened to explain that she was neither a young 

woman, nor a handsome woman, but a nurse, who had been acting as a 
kind of housekeeper to a gentleman for some weeks past, and left her 

place that night, in consequence of being superseded by another and a 

more legitimate housekeeper : to wit, the gentleman’s bride. # 
“ He’s newly-married, and he brings his young wife home to-night,” 

said the barber. “ So I’m going to fetch my lodger away—Mr. Chuz- 

zlewit’s, close behind the Post-office—and carry her box for her.” 

“Jonas Chuzzlewit’s ?” said Bailey. 
“Ah!” returned Paul: “that’s the name, sure enough. Do you 

know him ?” 
“Oh, no !” cried Mr. Bailey; “not at all. And I don’t know her? 

Not neither ? Why, they first kept company through me, a’most.” 

“ Ah ?” said Paul 
“ Ah !” said Mr. Bailey, with a wink; “and she ain’t bad-looking, 

mind you. But her sister was the best. She was the merry one. I 

often used to have a bit of fun with her, in the hold times !” 
Mr. Bailey spoke as if he already had a leg and three-quarters in the 

grave, and this had happened twenty or thirty years ago. Paul 
Sweedlepipe, the meek, was so perfectly confounded by his precocious self- 
possession, and his patronising manner, as well as by his boots, cockade, 
and livery, that a mist swam before his eyes, and he saw—not the Bailey of 

acknowledged juvenility, from Todgers’s Commercial Boarding House, 
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who had made his acquaintance within a twelvemonth, by purchasing, at 
sundry times, small birds at twopence each—but a highly-condensed 
embodiment of all the sporting grooms in London; an abstract of all the 
stable-knowledge of the time ; a something at a high-pressure that must 
have had existence many years, and was fraught with terrible experiences. 
And truly, though in the cloudy atmosphere of Todgers’s Mr. Bailey’s ge¬ 
nius had ever shone out brightly in this particular respect, it now eclipsed 
both time and space, cheated beholders of their senses, and worked 
on their belief in defiance of all natural laws. He walked along the 

tangible and real stones of Holborn-hill, an under-sized boy; and yet he 
winked the winks, and thought the thoughts, and did the deeds, and 
said the sayings, of an ancient man. There was an old principle within 
him, and a young surface without. He became an inexplicable creature : 
a breeched and booted Sphinx. There was no course open to the 
barber but to go distracted himself, or to take Bailey for granted : and 
he wisely chose the latter. 

Mr. Bailey was good enough to continue to bear him company, and 
to entertain him, as they went, with easy conversation on various 
sporting topics; especially on the comparative merits, as a general prin¬ 
ciple, of horses with white stockings, and horses without. In regard 
to the style of tail to be preferred, Mr. Bailey had opinions of his own, 
which he explained, but begged they might by no means influence his 
friends, as here he knew he had the misfortune to differ from some 
excellent authorities. He treated Mr. Sweedlepipe to a dram, compounded 
agreeably to his own directions, which he informed him had been invented 
by a member of the Jockey Club ; and, as they were by this time near 
the barber's destination, he observed that, as he had an hour to spare, and 
knew the parties, he would, if quite agreeable, be introduced to Mrs. Gamp. 

Paul knocked at Jonas Chuzzlewit’s ; and, on the door being opened 
by that lady, made the two distinguished persons known to one another. 
It was a happy feature in Mrs. Gamp’s twofold profession, that it gave 
her an interest in everything that was young as well as in every thing that 
was old. She received Mr. Bailey with much kindness. 

“ It’s very good, I’m sure, of you to come,” she said to her landlord, 
“ as well as bring so nice a friend. But I’m afraid that I must trouble 
you so far as to step in, for the young couple has not yet made 
appearance.” 

“ They ’re late, ain’t they?” inquired her landlord, when she had 
conducted them down stairs into the kitchen. 

“Well, sir, considerin’ the Wings of Love, they are,” said Mrs. Gamp. 
Mr. Bailey inquired whether the Wings of Love had ever won a 

plate, or could be backed to do anything remarkable ; and being in¬ 
formed that it was not a horse, hut merely a poetical or figurative 
expression, evinced considerable disgust. Mrs. Gamp was so very much 
astonished by his affable manners and great ease, that she was about to 
propound to her landlord in a whisper the staggering inquiry, whether 
he was a man or a boy, when Mr. Sweedlepipe, anticipating her design, 
made a timely diversion. 

“ He knows Mrs. Chuzzlewit,” said Paul aloud. 
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“ There’s nothin’ he don’t know ; that’s my opinion,” observed Mrs. 

Gamp. “ All the wickedness of the world is Print to him. 
Mr. Bailey received this as a compliment, and said, adjusting his 

cravat, “ reether so.” . . , 
“ As you knows Mrs. Chuzzlewit, you knows, p raps, what her chns en 

name is ?” Mrs. Gamp observed. 
“ Charity,” said Bailey. 
“ That it ain’t!” cried Mrs. Gamp. 
« Cherry, then,” said Bailey. “ Cherry’s short for it. It’s all the same. 
“ It don’t begin with a C at all,” retorted Mrs. Gamp, shaking her 

head. “ It begins with a M.” 
“ Whew!” cried Mr. Bailey, slapping a little cloud of pipeclay out of 

his left leg, “then he’s been and married the merry one !” 
As these words were mysterious, Mrs. Gamp called upon him to 

explain, which Mr. Bailey proceeded to do : that lady listening greedily 
to everything he said. He was yet in the fulness of his narrative when 
the sound of wheels, and a double knock at the street door, announced 
the arrival of the newly-married couple. Begging him to reserve what 

more he had to say, for her hearing on the way home, Mrs. Gamp took up 
the candle, and hurried away to receive and welcome the young mistress 

of the house. > „ 
“ Wishing you appiness and joy with all my art, said Mrs. Gamp 

dropping a curtsey as they entered the hall; “ and you too, sir. Your 
lady looks a little tired with the journey, Mr. Chuzzlewit, a pretty dear !” 

“ She has bothered enough about it,” grumbled Mr. Jonas. “ Now, 

show a light, will you ! ” . 
“ This way, ma’am, if you please,” said Mrs. Gamp, going up-stairs 

before them. “ Things has been made as comfortable as they could be ; 
but there’s many things you’ll have to alter your own self when you 
gets time to look about you. Ah ! sweet thing ! But you don’t,” 
added Mrs. Gamp, internally, “ you don’t look much like a merry one, 

I must say ! ” 
It was true ; she did not. The death that had gone before the 

bridal seemed to have left its shade upon the house. The air was 
heavy and oppressive ; the rooms were dark ; a deep gloom filled up 
every chink and corner. Upon the hearthstone, like a creature of ill 

omen, sat the aged clerk, with his eyes fixed on some withered branches 

in the stove. He rose and looked at her. 
“ So there you are, Mr. Chuff,5 said Jonas carelessly, Rs he dusted his 

boots ; “ still in the land of the living, eh ? 
“ Still in the land of the living, sir,” retorted Mrs. Gamp. “ And Mr. 

Chuffey may thank you for it, as many and many a time I’ve told him. ’ 
Mr. Jonas was not in the best of humours, for he merely said, asjie 

looked round, “We don’t want you any more, you know, Mrs. Gamp.” ^ 
“I’m a going immediate, sir,” returned the nurse ; “unless there’s 

nothink I can do for you, ma’am. Ain’t there,” said Mrs. Gamp, with 
a look of great sweetness, and rummaging all the time in her pocket; 

“ ain’t there no think I can do for you, my little bird 'l > 
« No,” said Merry, almost crying. “ You had better go away, please!” 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 
lady,” Mrs. Gamp observed, in a low voice, “ as put that somewheres 
where you can keep it in your mind ? I’m well behnown to many 
ladies, and it’s my card. Gamp is my name, and Gamp my nater. 

Livin quite handy, I will make so bold as call in now and then, and 
make inquiry how your health and spirits is, my precious chick !” 

. And wifch innumerable leers, winks, coughs, nods, smiles, and curt¬ 
sies, all leading to the establishment of a mysterious and confidential 
understanding between herself and the bride, Mrs. Gamp, invoking a 
blessing upon the house, leered, winked, coughed, nodded, smiled, and 
curtsied herself out of the room. 

“ But I will say, and I would if I was led a Martha to the Stakes for 
it,” Mrs. G^mp remarked below-stairs, in a whisper, “ that she don’t 
look much like a merry one at this present moment of time.” 

“ Ah ! wait till you hear her laugh !” said Bailey. 

“ Hem ! ” cried Mrs. Gamp, in a kind of groan. “ I will, child.’’ 

They said no more in the house, for Mrs. Gamp put on her bonnet, 
Mr. Sweedlepipe took up her box, and Mr. Bailey accompanied them 
towards Kingsgate Street; recounting to Mrs. Gamp, as they went along, 
the origin and progress of his acquaintance with Mrs. Chuzzlewit and 
her sister. It was a pleasant instance of this youth’s precocity, that he 
fancied Mrs. Gamp had conceived a tenderness for him, and was much 
tickled by her misplaced attachment. 

As the door closed heavily behind them, Mrs. Jonas sat down in a 
chair, and felt a strange chill creep upon her, whilst she looked about the 

room. It was pretty much as she had known it, but appeared more 
dreary. . She had thought to see it brightened to receive her. 

“ It ain’tgood enough for you, I suppose?” said Jonas, watching her looks. 
“ Why, it is dull,” said Merry, trying to be more herself. 

. “ ^ he duller before you ’re done with it,” retorted Jonas, “ if you 
give me any of your airs. You re a nice article, to turn sulky on 
first coming home ! ’Ecod, you used to have life enough, when you 
could plague me with it. The gal’s down stairs. Bing the bell for 
supper, while I take my boots off!” 

She roused herself from looking after him as he left the room, to do* 
what he had desired: when the old man Chuffey laid his hand softly on 
her arm. 

u You are not married ?” he said eagerly. “ Not married ?” 

“ Aes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say : 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !w 
It was her welcome,—Home. 
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snoerS^n'l t C°--bei?! .c“,3ncc,ted with several of the best manufacturers, have 
andTrP - gGS m °btai"inf Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 

arthe nHlflTSCTrfnC? •P1i,ab 0n1,u foJ immediate V^ent only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar bcluiv those usually charged. 

T2SRX&S. % 

The following prices are not sulgect to any discount or abatement. 
Gt'huU delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on de ivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance. or Post Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition, w ithin a zceek. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
Spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young- married 
lady,” Mrs. Gam 

where you can ] 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite han 
make inquiry ho 

And with inm 
sies, all leading 1 
understanding b 
blessing upon tl 
curtsied herself c 

“ But I will sa 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like a 
“ Ah ! wait til 
“ Hem ! ” criec 
They said no n 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsgab 
the origin and p: 
her sister. It wa 
fancied Mrs. Gam 
tickled by her mi 

As the door cl 
chair, and felt a st 
room. It was pi 
dreary. She had 

“ It ain’t good e: 
“ Why, it is du 

/It’ll be dulle: 
give me any of 
first coming horn 
could plague me 
supper, while I ta 

She roused her! 

IHBEL 
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. 3 
6 

10 

11 
11 

12 

Invitation to the Public 
Description of the Houses 

Clothing, &c. . 
Winter Clothing. . 
Great or Over Coats 
Russians or Fur Coats, from 

21. 2s. 
The Taglioni, from 9s. 6d. 12 
The Albert,from R 15s. . 13 
The Codrington, from 15s. 13 

The Chesterfield, from 10/6 14 

The York Wrapper, from 
16s.14 

Napiers, Pea Coats, and 
Pilots, from 9s. . .16 

Cloaks, from 1/. 3s. .16 

Macintosh Coats . .16 

Trousers, made to measure, 
from 10s. . . *17 

Trousers, ready made, from 
4s.6d. . f • *17 

Vests or Waistcoats, made 
to measure, from 8s. .18 

Vests or Waistcoats, ready 
made, from Is.9c?. . 18 

Dress Coats, made to mea¬ 
sure, from 1/. 12s. . 

. Page 

Dress Coats, ready made, 

from 1/. • « • 1* 
Frock Coats, made to mea^ 

sure, from 11. 12s. . 2< 
Frock Coats, ready made, 

from R 4s. . • % 
Boys* Cloth Suits, ready 

made, from 16s. . • 
Boys’ Cloth Suits, made to 

measure, from ll. 8s. .2 
Blouses, from 2s. 3d. . 2 

Sporting Coats, from 8s. 

Ladies’ Riding 

from 2/. 
Uniforms 
Liveries, from 1/. 6s 
Mechanics’ Clothing 

Coats, from 5s. 6d 

Mourning, &c. 

Outfits . 
Shippers 

Hosiery . 
Yearly Contracts 
Self-Measurement 

Your Money Returned 

Thanks to the Public 

Habits, 

Jean 

what he had desiruu: wnen me oia man vmuney iaia ms nana sottly on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married 1” he said eagerly. u Not married ?” 

“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 



CITY, LONDON. 
IZTJSCH. 

The improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
of the Proprieters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
1 superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the frst quality, 

and are in consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TERMS, 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. 
Goods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on de'irery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Ojfice order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged., if returned in good condition, within a week. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

, , } 0U^ you so Eiy darling dovey of a dear young- married 
lady,” Mrs. Gan " ~-—•= h — 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite hai 
make inquiry h< 

And with inn 
sies, all leading 
understanding 1 
blessing upon t 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will s 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like j 

“ Ah ! wait t: 
“ Hem ! ” crk 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsga * 
the origin and ] 
her sister. It w 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her m 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a i 
room. It was j 

dreary. She ha< ' 

“It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

“It’ll be dull 
give me any of 
first coming hoi 
could plague m< 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia manvjnuney lam ms Hand sottiy on 
her arm. J 

^ ^ou are n°f married 1” he said eagerly. u Not married V9 
^Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter V9 " 

. answered nothing was the matter; and turned from her. But 
m her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Ok ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house!” 
It was her welcome,—Home, 
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The Pride of London. 

INVITATION TO THE PUBLIC 

••<©>••• 

To all who witness with delight, 

The scenes which form a splendid sight, 

(Without regard to rank or station,) 

We give a hearty invitation. 

Come ! view the splendours of our Mart— 

Examine it in ev’ry part. 

And when you’ve duly contemplated, 

You’ll find we have not over-rated. 

Nay, do not be afraid to come— 

We shall not ask you for a sum— 

Nor shall we trouble you to buy, 

But merely to delight your eye. 

Inspect our show-rooms at your leisure, 

Like any other place of pleasure. 

And you’ll be highly gratified, 

WThen you have witness’d “ London s Pride.” 

J3. JIOSJES and SOiY NGERS, 

:ZT2iCH. 

tTior!1€o ni^rCH cd*yste™ doing business has many advantages, none more apparen t 
resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 

the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices with the profits 
o the Propneters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns 

cap i tal employ (’ll *****’ SUfficicnt ‘° re»"-v ,he” fOT ,he =4 stock' 3 

?AL^H * Co' ,bci"g connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
at Van ?CS in obtai,n,inK their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 

at ftp Ja»*TTrCV7h]Cu ’J°rr immediat* only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

tzsbi&s. , 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement, 
broods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on delivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance. or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged.,, if returned in good condition., within a iceeh. 

K- 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so 
lady,” Mrs. Gar"“ 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 
understanding 1 
blessing upon 1 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will s 
it,” Mrs. G%mp 
look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” cri< 

They said no 
Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and ] 
her sister. It m 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her nc 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a i 
room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

/It’ll be dull 
give me any of 
first coming hoi 
could plague mi 
supper, while I \ 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man vjnuney laid, ms Hand sottiy on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married V1 he said eagerly. “ Not married V1 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 



Thc improvcd system of doing1 business has many advantages, none more apparent 

°lt rTltnlg frT \h€ formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
ot the Propneters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 

capital employed^ ^ sufficient to rePny them for the large stock kept and 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
supenor advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 

*n conse(luence <gabled, for immediate payment only, to supplv their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found far below those usually charged. 

TERMS, 

The following prices are not sulrjeet to any discount or abatement. 
Woods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on deirery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or Post Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged., if returned in good condition, within a week. 
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E. Moses Son's Establishment 

THE 

& poem. 

99 

DESCRIPTION OF THE HOUSES. 

With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
Spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 
lady,” Mrs. Gai r — 
where you can 

ladies, and it’s (5 
Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 
“ But I will g 

it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! ” cri< 

They said no 
Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and ] 
her sister. It v 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door » 
chair, and felt a, 
room. It was j 

dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 
“It’ll be dull 

give me any of 
first coming hoi 

could plague mi 
supper, while 1j 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man ununey laid ms nand sottiy on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married V’ he said eagerly. “ Not married ?” 

“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter V* 
He answered nothing was the matter \ and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say : 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 

The Pride of London !—What a name 

For an establishment to claim ! 

Yet, gentle reader, do not doubt it, 

We’ll quickly tell you all about it. 

And prove without exaggeration, 

The justness of this appellation. 

First we will give you, if you please, 

A picture of the premises— 

Those premises which long have been 

The boast of London’s busy scene, 
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The Pride of London. 
iTTTiu , h nni 

Whose flag of glory is unfurl’d 

Throughout the wide commercial world. 

O for a painter’s magic art, 

To represent so proud a Mart! 

For how can language justly tell 
HKjH| 

Of scenes so indescribable ? 

Our celebrated houses stand, PM 
On two distinctive sites of land ; 

Yet free communications run, 111 mi las I 
Which make the warehouses as one. 

For these you have not long to hunt— Lm fccjj 

The one in Aldgate rears its front— 

The other, (which you cannot miss). : j 
Stands boldly in the Minories. 

Now when you view these noted places, 

And mark them upwards from their bases ; 

When you behold them proudly rising, 

In majesty and pomp surprising ; 

Struck with a building so sublime, NGERS, 
Your eye in wonderment will climb. 

:zt;sch. 

The improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such iriacrnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
of the Proprieters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are in consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar bcluio those usually charged. 

TESMS, 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. 
Goods delirtred in London to be paid for when ordered, or on delivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance. or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition, within a icech. 

gg-—---- 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 
. “ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young- married 
lady,” Mrs. Gai 5--— -—-■-2- 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 

Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h< 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon 1 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will g 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and ] 
her sister. It v 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a: 
room. It was j 

dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 
“It’ll be dull 

give me any of 
first coming ho: 

could plague m< 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man unutiey laid ms Hand. sottiy on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married ?” he said eagerly. “ Not married V’ 

“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh l woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !" 
It was her welcome,—Home. 
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E. Moses fy Son’s Establishment 

Here, at one view, the eye explores 

A wide expanse of lofty doors— 

Broad windows glazed with costly glass, 

And sash’d with rods of solid brass. 

As higher still the vision marches, 

The eye is met with spreading arches, 

Whose lofty height and wide expansion, 

Might well adorn a regal mansion. 

Still higher on the building’s face 

A sculptur’d image you may trace. 

And at the crown the eye is met. 

With an imposing parapet, 

Supporting like a stately throne, 

The royal arms in massive stone. 

The other feature of our mart, 

Though not so proud in ev'ry part, 

Has beauties, such as would delight 

The lovers of a splendid sight. 

Here spreading windows you may see 

With framings of mahogany; 
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The Pride of London. 

And objects, numberless, in fact, 

Which, like a magnet stone, attract. 

But, reader, you must enter in. 

And still our marts your notice win. 

Here scene on scene attention rouses ; 

Shelves—casements—desks and counting-houses. 

Broad glasses your full forms revealing, 

And gas-globes hanging from the ceiling. 

As through the show-rooms you proceed, 

The sight is beautiful indeed. 

But who in language can describe, 

Objects in such a num’rous tribe ? 

Can lauding terms suffice to show 

The wonders of our houses ?-No ! 

Then let the wond’ring public come. 

And view our proud Emporium. 

And they ’ll at once pronounce it this— 

“ The Pride of the Metropolis.” 

NGERS, 
TOCU. 

The improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of* such maernitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
of the Proprieters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are in consequence enabled, for immediate •payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TERMS, , 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. 
Goods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on delivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or Past Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition,, w ithin a week. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
Spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 
lady,” Mrs. 

where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 
“ But I will s 

it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! ” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and ] 
her sister. It v 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door 
chair, and felt a i 
room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

It’ll be dull 
give me any of 
first coming hoi 
could plague m< 
supper, while I i 
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E. Moses 8f Sons Establishment 

CLOXHIWft, &c. 

The grandeur of our structures’ style, 

May render each a noble pile ; 

Their decorations may be such 

As might engage an artist’s touch , 

But what is all their pomp or splendour, wiittt 13 tw* r-1 1 
Compared with what our show-rooms render . 

Whatever garbs you may require, 

In furnishing complete attire, 

Whether for ornament or use, 

We at a moment can produce. 

Whate’er improvements have been made 

In this important branch of trade. 

Whatever be the date or place, 

Our valued articles embrace: 

Then come the prices that we charge, 

The wonder of the world at large. 

When customers peruse our lists, 

They wonder how the firm exists. 

There’s not a house that charges thus, 

And no one can out-rival us. 

We sell our clothing at a cost 

Which some would count as bad as lost. 

Nay, gentle reader, do not wonder 

How we have prices so much under; 

’Tis this that props our vast concern, 

Small profits and a quick return. 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man vjnuney laid ms nand. soltly on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married 1” he said eagerly. “ Not married V9 

“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter'?” 
He answered nothing was the matter j and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 
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The Pride of London. 

WINTER CLOTHING. 
The leaves that now adorn the trees 
Will soon be scattered by the breeze ; 
The cheering sun will hide his face, ’ 
And chilling damps descend apace ; 
And winter with his dismal train, 
Will soon commence his gloomy reign. 
Biit we may mock his stormy ire 
With warm and comforting attire, 
Nor fear his pitiless attack 
With proper clothing to the back. 
Such clothing we have got in store, 
With fashions never seen before : 
And textures, make, and variation, 
Suited to ev’ry rank and station. 
But as these goods so num’rous run 
We’ll treat upon them one by one. 

GREAT or OVER COATS. 
These articles of winter dress, 
For elegance and usefulness, 
Have gain’d a thousand commendations 
From England and surrounding nations. 
These coats, in texture and in make. 
The highest qualities partake. 
That is, (as you will understand,) 
The stock which we have got on hand 
For what our neighbours hold you out 
We never even think about. 
We answer for ourselves to you, 
And that is all we ought to do. 

NGERS, 

■' ' - ■ ■ ' ... 
The improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 

than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the price*, with the profits 
of the Proprieters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are in consequence enabled, for immediate 'payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TERMS. * 

The following prices are not sulgect to any discount or abatement. 
Goods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on delivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or past Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged., if returned in good condition, within a week. 
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E. Moses Sons Establishment_ 

With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

« Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 

lady,” Mrs. Gai' 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 

Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon 1 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will s 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 
look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” crh 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and j 
her sister. It v 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door « 
chair, and felt a i 

room. It was { 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 

“ Why, it is d 
“ It ’ll be dull 

give me any of 
first coming hoi 

could plague m» 
supper, while I 1 

She roused he 
what he had desirca: wnen tne oia man vjnuitey laid nis nand sottly on 

her arm. 
“ You are not married '?” he said eagerly. “ Not married ]” 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter'?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 

hands above his head, and heard him say: 
“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !n 

It was her welcome,—Home. 

RUSSIANS or FUR COATS. 
Good fur, in keeping cut the cold, 

Is almost worth its weight in gold. 

Though winter’s tempests may assail, 

Their fury is of no avail. 

The natives of inclement shores, 

Count it among their choicest stores. 

The coats which we compose from this, 

Have not a single thing amiss. 

The work is good, and good the fur— 

Nay, better coats there never were. 

Price from Zsc 

This is a useful sort of coat, 

Whose origin is not remote. 

But though it dates no distant day, 

It wins respect—and well it may 1 

For there is something truly bonny, 

In what is term’d a “ Tagliom.” 

Price from 9s« 
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The Pride of London. 

THE ALBERT. 
The Albert is a kind of cape 

Made in a serviceable shape. 

Its silken lining, too, is oil’d, 

And cannot readily be spoil’d. 

’Tis made with sleeves, and, altogether, 

’Tis just the thing for winter weather. 

In short, this useful garment shines 

The virtues of the name it bears. 

It takes its place beneath the “ crown” 

And sheds a healthful influence down. 

And in its warming distribution, 

Helps to sustain the “constitution.” 

Price from £1 15s. 

THE CODRINGTON. 

This garment, warmly lin’d right through, 

Is like the “ Chesterfield” to view. 

But then, you see, ’tis not so slack, 

By fitting closely to the back. 

Price from 15s. NGERS, 

MTJXCHt. 

,we(,'mpr0VCd, s.5'st€™ o{ doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Estah! shmrats of ;„cl mTtSte£ „ 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the p^t.ndthihe profit" 
of the Proprietors, small m detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns' 

capitalemp'loyeth ^ ^ to "W «« * *r the large st^ock k^ 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers have 

®“P,e™r ^vantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the .first quality 
• conse<1uoncf.<enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 

at the prices quoted, which will be found/m- below those usually charged 

Tzarss, % 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. 
broods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on deireru. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or post Office order 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition, within a week. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 
lady,” Mrs. Gar ~ " " " ' " n ^ 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon 1 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will s 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 
look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! ” cri< 

They said no 
Mr. Sweedlepipe 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and | 
her sister. It u 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a 
room. It was j 

dreary. She ha 
“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 
“It’ll be dull 

give me any of 
first coming ho: 

could plague mi 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man unuttey laid ms Hand sottly on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married V’ he said eagerly. “ Not married ?” 

“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 
He answered nothing was the matter \ and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house!” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 

14 

E. Moses Sons Establishment 

the chesteheieed. 

This garb is like a cloak in form, 

And noted for its being warm ; 

By lapping over some few inches, 

It saves the chest when winter pinches. 

This coat has sleeves, (as “ Alberts” do,) 

And our’s have velvet collars, too. 

You’ve only just to try this dress, 

To prove its matchless usefulness; 

Its beauty and accommodation 

Are sure to meet your approbation ; 

And more particularly so 

When you observe the charge below. 

Price from 10s. 6d. 

— 

Tlie Yorlt Wrapper. 
This coat we need not much describe— 

>Tis of the “ Taglioni” tribe. 

*Tis made for riding, you will find, 

By op’ning in the skirt behind. 

Price (superior Coat) from 1C£S- 
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The Pride of London. 

APIERS, PEA-COATS and PILOTS. 
These coats, for nautical pursuits, 
Have qualities no one disputes. 
The very texture of their cloth, 
Seems to defy the ocean’s wrath. 
And then their form and make as well, 
Are suited to the billows’ swell. 
Then come, ye noble seamen, come, 
And visit our Emporium. 
Our best endeavours always are 
Devoted to the British tar. 

READY MADE. 

Men’* Winter Coats. 

Pea Coat.from 0 9 0 
American ditto — 0 12 0 
Blue Chesterfield vel-> Q 1Q G 

vet trimmed .3 

Ditto a better quality j 0 15 0 
Indigo dye.) 

Ditto with Silk Velvet , 
Collar & Cuffs, a very 1 
superior article ... • ) 

Arab ditto Velvet 1 Q 
trimmed . .. I 

Fashionable Blue 
Taglioni. 

Ditto a better quality J 0 12 
edged, &c.) 

Ditto in every variety 'i 
in plain and mixed ( q jg 
Beavers with Velvet f 
Collars, Cuffs, &c... j 

6 0 

14 0 

[0 9 6 

Russian Pel toes. Silk |& 
Velvet Collars from J 

Petersham Coats.0 15 
Ditto Over ditto ...... 0 17 
Superfine dble. milled ) j 

Cloth Great Coats.. ) 
Extra fine ditto .... — 2 2 
A double Breasted 1 0 15 

Beaver Codrington ) 
Ditto a superior article 7 j Q 

in every variety .... i 
York Wrapper in every 7 Q 16 

colour and shade . .. $ 

Hoys’ Winter Coats. 
Taglioni.from 0 6 0 
Chesterfield.— 0 7 0 
York Wrapper .... — 0 10 0 

N.B. The above can be had made to measure at 
proportionately low prices. NGERS, 

♦i.Jhe4i1,,lpr0Vedi*ySt?1 °f d°ing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
;3.tl10*? re®ultmg from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
of the Proprietors, small m detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 

capitalempkTecf *** Sufficient to re,,ay lhem for tbe larSe stock kept and 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 

of *in conse(lucnc^ enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found/or below those usually charged. 

TEEMS, % 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. 
txiods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on de irery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition, within a iceeh. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
Spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 
lady,” Mrs. Gai " 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha 
make inquiry h 

And with ini 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 

“ But I will £ 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 
“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and : 
her sister. It v 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door » 
chair, and felt a 

room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 
“ It ’ll be dull 

give me any of 
first coming ho: 

could plague m 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 

16 

E. Moses <$r Sons Establishment 

This is a feature of our trade 

In which we’ve great improvement made. 

Some make these graceful winter il folders,” 

So as to drop right off the shoulders. 

Now those with which we stock our shop, 

Fit snugly on and never drop. 

We have these cloaks, as you may see, 

In numberless variety. 

Prices of Cloak*. 

Plain Cloth Cloak, from 1 3 0 n Blue Military Spanish ,.. 
Opera ditto. 1 15 0 || Best Superfine ditto- 

Waterproof Camlets, &c. &c., proportionably lov. 

2 8 
3 3 

Prices of Youths’ Cloak*. 

Camlet, lined, from .... 0 6 0 || Cloth, lined, from .. 

MACOTOSH COATS. 

These articles by us are made 

Thirty per cent, below the trade ; 

And yet we never once let slip 

Good quality and workmanship. 

But ever in our business keep 

To this choice motto—“ good and cheap.” 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man ummey laid, ms nand soitly on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married 1” he said eagerly. “ Not married V1 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter V* 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 
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The Pride of London. 

In these essentials of attire, 
We’ve all that gentlemen require. 
In fit, and wear, and price, as well, 
These famous articles excel. 
Wo matter who may put them on, 
The wearer’s sure to look a “ don.” 
There’s something in their cut and make 
That does with ev’ry body take. 
They add a beauty to the figure, 
And make a little man look bigger. 
While oft such cries as these escape— 
il Look ! there’s a figure,”—“ There’s a shape !” 

MADE TO MEASURE. 

oeskin. 0 10 0 Cotton Crd.Breeches 0 8 0 

uperior ditto. 0 16 0 Woollen do. do.... 0 14 0 

litto Be$t quality.. 1 1 0 Cassimere (any col.) 0 15 0 

assimere ditto.... 0 15 0 Best ditto. 1 2 0 

>o. Best Black Dress 1 6 0 Cassimere Gaiters . 0 7 6 

READY MADE TROUSERS. 

ilack Cloth I Plaid and Striped 1 0 12 0 
Trousers from / 

0 9 0 Cassimere, fromj 

my Color.— 0 9 0 Woollen Tweed i 0 4 6 
uperior ditto .. — 0 14 0 lined to bottom J 

)ceskin ditto... — 0 10 0 A Superior article \ 

luckskin in every) 
0 9 0 

strongly recom- V 0 7 0 

variety .... —/ mended.—J 

Boys' Cloth Trousers proportionately low. NGERS, 
:U2£CH. 

thrui'°i]!!! I'10 u;c^s7 s^cm of dotoji business has many advantages, none more apparent 

™mhine ?L ^l eg TiheJ°rTati0nof E'toWtohmmt* of such magnitude as to 
ofThe Pronriem gen°f- h? ^T!*88*.!in tl,e reduction of the prices with the profits 
of the Proprieters, small m detad, but from the extent of business, the quick returns 

capitalemployed^. eb‘S’ SUfiiCiCnt ‘0 rer"-v "!em 4 stock ke^t and 

,,,^"'7 * ^°- ,bei"? connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 

Md^re tf Z geS “ 0bta,",nf *heir Stock- which will be found of the firnf quality, 
* the nriLTsequence enabled for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which wdl be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TESMS. % 

The following prices are not sulgect to any discount or abatement, 
broods delivered in London to he paid for when ordered, or on deivery. 
Country orders must he accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must he paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition,, within a week. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
Spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 
lady,” Mrs. Gar ~ * 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 
“ But I will s 

it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 
“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! ” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and : 
her sister. It v 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a i 

room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 
“It’ll be dull 

give me any of 
first coming ho: 

could plague m< 
supper, while 11 

She roused he 
what he had desirea: 
her arm. 
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E. Moses fy Sons Establishment 

VESTS or WAISTCOATS. 
In order to provide a vest, 

At once the cheapest and the best, 

We (heedless of expense) have sent 

An agent on the Continent. 

And you will find, when once you see, 

We’ve waistcoats in infinity. 

WAISTCOATS MADE TO MEASURE. 

Rich Washing Satins, \ 
warranted to retain J 0 
their colour. ) 

Winter and Summery 
Vests, 7s. each or l 1 
three for 

9 G 

READY MADE VESTS. 

Roll Collar.from 
Ditto with removable) 

gilt studs. — j 
Fashable. Buff Valencia 
Ditto London Printed, \ 

elegant patterns .j 
Do. Scarlet Bastings— 
Ditto ditto figured \ 

Valencia and Toile- \ 0 
nettes . 

Splendid Persian from 0 5 
Rich French Thibets 0 9 
Rich Silk Vests ... — 0 G 
Ditto Splendid Satins j 

of novel colour and [ 0 8 
design. — 5 

Ditto Rich Silk Velvet 0 12 
Ditto ditto Plush.&c. 0 13 
Ditto Black Cloth .... 0 4 
Ditto ditto Cassimere 0 6 

Splendid Satin Vests.. 0 11 
Or three for . 1 10 

Cassimere ditto, from. 0 8 

Fine ditto . 0 9 

Genoa Velvet, from .. 0 18 

Every other description at proportionately low prices* 

wnen tne oia man vjnuttey laid, ms nand sottiy on 

“ You are not married ?” he said eagerly. “ Not married V9 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 

He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 
in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house!" 
It was her welcome,—Home. 
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The Pride of London. 

t§ (g®&T§° 
A dress coat, if it fit too tight, 

Will make the wearer look a fright. 

And if the garment fit too loose, 

It scarcely is of any use. 

Now we produce a fit exact, 

Which is a most important fact. 

And, in addition to the fit, 

The cloth and make are exquisite. 

TO MEASURE. 

1 12 0 II Imperial, usually calledU 10 0 

.. 2 2 0 II First and Best. 2 15 0 

ready made. 

„ l 0 0 II Extra Superfine, a most^j 15 0 
)ress Coat ... • .. n [ | superior coat ... • • • • ) 
ixtra ditto. 

NOTA BENE. 

We do not charge a farthing higner, 

For edging, if you should require. NGERS, 

:uzzcu. 

The improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
of the Proprietors, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are in consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TERMS. 

The following prices are not sulyeet to any discount or abatement. 
Goods delirtred in London to he paid for token ordered, or on delivery. 
Country orders must he accompanied by a remittance, or Past Office order. 
Exportation orders must he paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged., if returned in good condition, within a week. 

r 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young* married 
lady,” Mrs. Gaf ‘ 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 20 

Livin’ quite ha: 
make mcjuiry h <y Son s jEstnblisJijncnt 

And with inr 
sies, all leading 

understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 
“ But I will s 

it,” Mrs. Gqmp 

look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! ” cri< 

FROCK COATS. 
Now what we say concerning those, 
Is, that we warrant them to please. 
Their famous cloth, (which nought can hurt), 
The graceful hanging of the skirt— 
Nay ev’ry part of them is such, 
As gentlemen must value much. 

Sup. Frock Coat 
Saxony ditto ... 
Imperial ditto... 

TO MEASURE 
1 12 Oil Imperial Super Frock .. 2 15 0 
2 2 0 Extra Imperial Saxony,)-, n 
2 10 0 |J best manufactured.... \ 3 ^ 0 

They said no 
Mr. Sweedlepipe 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and * 
her sister. It y 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door « 
chair, and felt a, 

room. It wa3 j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 
“It’ll be dull 

give me any of 
first coming ho: 

could plague m< 
supper, while I i 

READY MADE. 
Capital Frock. ] 4 0 II Extra Super, a splendid) . 1Q A 
Extra Fine. 1 12 0|| coat..:........\ 1 19 0 

—<00%g00>"*- 

BOYS’ ©LOTHBSa 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! ye youthful ones, 
We’ve piles of clothes for rising sons 
Let all who have the care of youth, 
Attend to this important truth. 

—• <oo3fcoo>- 

READY MADE. 
Tunic Suit neatly ) n 

Braided .from ) 0 16 0 
Do. a superior quality 1 1 0 
Hussar Suit, consistiiifn 

of Jacket, Vest, and >0 17 0 
Trousers.—J 

Do. asuperior quality— 1 1 o 

MADE TO MEASURE. 
Hussar Suit.from 1 8 0 

Do. superior quality — 1 15 0 

TunicSuit,handsomely ) , _ 
Braided.  J 1 10 0 

Do. superior quality) , 10 n 
faced with Silk.. —J 18 u 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man vjnuney laid ms Band sottly on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married 1” he said eagerly. “ Not married V 

“Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matterVf 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say : 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home, 



IRON ^ 

21 

The Pride of London. 

These coats have now become quite rife, 
With gents who lead a business life: 
Men of profession too adopt them. 
And many a gentleman has “ topp’d’ them 
We furnish them in ev’ry sort, 
At our unrivall’d clothes resort. 

PRICES. 

Jean, Holland, Grand) Q 
Drill,diagonal&c.from $ 
Ditto superior quality 0 

„ very best ditto 0 
Victoria ditto, ex-1 

pressly Manufactured r 0 
for them.' 

Winter and Summer ) 0 
York wrappers .... j 

2 3 

5 6 

7 6 

Very superior Winter ? 0 11 
and Summer Coat., t 

Anglo Saxon Cloth,a 
Merinoes & Water -I 
proof Tweed, an^ 
Exquisite Gentle-rO 
manly & novel ar \ 
tide (registered) from' 

—<oo%oo>— 

SPORTING COATS. 
These coats are such as must ensure 
The approval of a connoisseur. ^ 
A sporting man when badly dress a. 
Seems a fit subject for a jest; 
But when his form is ivell attired, 
*Tis universally admired. 
The man who rides the hunting horse, 
Should dress accordingly, of course ; 
And he who seeks the feather d game, 
Ought never to neglect his frame. 
Then let them to our Mart resort. 
And we will fit them for the sport. 

Price at 8s. 12s. 15s. and 25s NGEUS, 

:4T^CH. 

♦t,Th€4imi')r0VecliSyStem doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 

of the Proprieters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are m consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
ate pnces quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TSSKS, % 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. 
(xnods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on de irery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or pnst Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition,, w ithin a week. 

§2- 



320 LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

22 

E. Moses <$■ Soil's Establishment 

Mara®9 ism msm 
Regardful of the charming fair. 

Who ride abroad to take the air, 

We have bestow’d our utmost pains, 

In adding beauty to their trains ; 

And in our “ Habits” you may trace 

Unequalled marks of ease and grace. 

Our garbs for ladies (charming creatures) 

Are made as pretty as their features I 

PRICES. 

With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 
lady,” Mrs. Gai 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with ini 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 
“ But I will £ 

it,” Mrs. G%mp 
look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and ; 
her sister. It v 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a i 
room. It wa3 j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

“It’ll be dull 
give me any of 
first coming ho: 
could plague nr 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man ununey laid nis Hand sottly on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married ?” he said eagerly. “ Not married!” 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter'?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 

Summer Cloth Habits,? „ 
with | train. ..\ 2 0 

Do. Cashmere . 2 15 
Superfine Cloth do. do.. 

Extra do. do. do.. 

3 10 

4 10 

—~<oo^oo>«- 

NAVAL, MILITARY, AND INDIA. 

Fifty per cent, and nothing less, 

Sounds rather strange, we must confess; 

Yet ’tis a saving all will find, 

Who give us orders of the kind. 

And where’s the house that can provide 

Such “ Uniforms” as “ London’s Pride ” ? 
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To such good gentry as are able 
To have their servants at their table, 

Our mart will ever prove to be 
The very place they wish to see. 

PAGES. 
£ *• »■ 

Cloth Suit. 1 ,1 o 
Refine do. 0 
Super do. 

GROOMS. 

Refine Coat, Vest, 
and Breeches 

3 0 0 

COACHMEN. 

Refine Coat, 
and Breeches 

Super . 

footmen. 

Refine Coat, Vest, 1 2 15 
and Breeches.) 

Super . 

gamekeepers. 

Shooting Coat, Vest,) ] 
and Breeches.) 

Superior ditto ..•••» 1 

Very best do. Manufac- ) 2 5 0 
tured.....i.. 

SUNDRIES. 

Coachman's Plain ) 2 6 
Great Coat.. 

Superior Quality ...» ° 1S 

Footman’s Great Coat 

Superior Quality .... 

Stable Suits .. ..from 

Waiting Jackets. 

Ditto ditto Coatees — 

Twlac in a superior style, and with every appendage, &c. 

*2^£2KlTr °f„d0in/ business ha3 many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude ns to 

of™hbePronrie?VantagUH0^th? P"!'<‘haser in t,,e reduction of the prices, with the profits 
the Proprieters, small m detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns 

capi taf em ployed^ “^ SUfflCient t0 "W «*«» largl U'ek'k^fand’ 

?AL^H & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
ancTarT ir Z T* ‘n obtai™? *heir St°ek, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are in consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TERMS. % 

The following prices are not sulgect to any discount or abatement, 
ixoods delivered m London to be paid for when ordered, or on deirerv. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, nr Post Office order 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition,, within a week. 

ao 
<8/ 
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E. Moses fy Sons Establishment 

MECHANICS* CLOTHING. 

We do not study those alone, 
In fashionable circles known ; 
But with an equal care regard 
The honest man who labours hard. 

With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married 

lady,” Mrs. Gai 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with ini 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon 1 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will s 
it,” Mrs. G%mp 
look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipc 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and 
her sister. It v 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a 

room. It was ] 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

“It’ll be dull 
give me any oi 
first coming ho: 

could plague m 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 
what he had desirea: 
her arm. 

MEN. 
Jean Coats.from 0 
Beaverteen ditto .. — 0 
Flannel Linsey Jack-)_ 

ets . — j ° 
Beaverteen ditto — 0 
Moleskin ditto .... — 0 

TROUSERS. 
Fustian Trousers from 0 
Beaverteen ditto_0 
Moleskin ditto ....— 0 
Superior ditto __o 
Cloth-finished ditto, a 

better looking article. 
Plain and Fancy Can- 

toon ditto. 
Ditto Drill ditto 
Plain and Fancy Gam- 

broon ..t w 
An endless variety of\ 

plain and fancy Win¬ 
ter and Summer ) 0 
Trousers,which defy [ 
description, from 

0 6 6 

-0 5 

5 0 

BOYS. 
Jean Jackets.... from o 
Beaverteen ditto_0 
Moleskin ditto_0 
Cord ditto .  0 
Cloth ditto.— 0 

SUITS. 
Moleskin Suits from 0 
Cord ditto.— o 
Geneva Twill Cord do. 0 
Do. Hussar do. Jacket, > „ 

Vest and Trousers—) u 

TROUSERS. 
Fustian Trousers from 0 
Ditto, lined.. 0 
Cord ditto.— o 
Fancy ditto, in endless ) n 
variety..ju 

Cloth ditto, lined ..— 0 
Cloth & Figured Wool-) n 

leu .— 1 u 

1 3 
2 0 
2 9 

3 6 

8 0 

6 6 

wnen tne old. man unuttey laid, ms nand soltly on 

“ You are not married ?” he said eagerly. “ Not married ?” 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 

hands above his head, and heard him say: 
“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 

It was her welcome,—Home. 
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Sad is the time when suff’ring rends 

The bonds of relatives and friends ; 

And ’tis but right that we should show 

A token of our inward woe ; 

A token that the heart is rent 

By so distressing an event. 

PRICES. 

5uitof Mourning, Coat,) . 
yest, and Trousers .. ) 
p. do. do. 2 

Best do. do..........1 

Boys’do. do.. 
Do. Superior Quality 

NOTA BENE. 

Whenever orders are received 

From persons painfully bereav’d, 

Five minutes' time is all we ask 

To execute the mournful task. 
NGERS, 

:ztjzch. 

gg- 

Tlie improved systwn of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 

r™wth0“ res;lltln? fro™ the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 

pr°Prieters, small m detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 

capital employed1 ^ debt*' SU®^ent to relmy ,hem fm »he large stock kept and 

H C°‘ •beii1|? .connccted with several of tlie best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first, quality, 

consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found./or below those usually charged. 

TEEI^S. , 

The following prices are not subject to any discount or abatement. 
Groods delivered in London to he paid for when ordered, or on de irery. 
Country orders must he accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must he paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition, within a week. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
Spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

u Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young’ married 
lady,” Mrs. Gai' ^ 
where you can 

ladies, and it’s 26 
Livin’ quite ha: 

make inquiry h £. Moses $ Son’s Establishment 
And with ini «-—-—— 

sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon 1 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will g 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 
“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! ” cri< 

They said no 
Mr. Sweedlepipc 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and 
her sister. It v 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a 
room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

It’ll be dull 
give me any of 
first coming ho: 
could plague m 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 

OUTFITS, 
-<OO^O0>*- 

In emigrating times like these, 
When people cross the spreading seas; 
A house like ours, in such a part, 
Must be a serviceable mart. 
The list of goods at once will show 
The nature of our vast Depdt. 

—<oo^oo>-— 

Cot 
Mattress and Bolster 
Pillow 
Blankets Sheets 
Pillow Cases 
Counterpane 
White Shirts 
Coloured Shirts 
Shirt Collars 
Black Silk Neckerchiefs 
Ditto Stocks 
White Pocket Handkerchiefs 
Colored ditto 
Towels 
Night Caps 
Hair Net Caps 
White Hose 
Cotton Drawers 
Lambs’ Wool ditto 
Flannel Vests 
Lambs’ Wool ditto 
Dressing Gowns 
White Jean Jackets 
Ditto ditto Trowsers 
Ditto Drill ditto 
Ditto Musquito ditto 

White Jean Vests 
Clothes Bags Carpet do. 
Braces 
Stiffners 
White Cotton Gloves 
Leather ditto 
Cachemere Suits 
Foraging Caps 
Travelling ditto 
Hat—Round Hat Box 
Boots 
Shoes 
Candles 
Soap 
Brushes 
Boot Jack 
Blacking 
Lamp and Oil, &c 
Looking Glass 
Cabin Wash Stand, Furniture 

complete to form a Table 
Folding Chair 
Tooth & Hair Brushes 
Shoe Ribbon 
Needles, Thread, &c. 
Stationery 
Sea Chest. 

wbat he had desired: wnen tne old man unuttey laid ms Hand sottiy on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married ?” he said eagerly. u Not married ?” 

“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house!” 
It was her welcome,—Home. 
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SHIPPERS* 
Shippers who purchase our supplies, 
Sixty per cent, may realise; 
And that’s a sum not gained with ease 
In such uncertain times as these. 

-<00%00>- 

This is a feature in our trade 
To which peculiar care is paid; 
And those who purchase day by day, 
Can bear us out in what we say. 
Our articles and prices, too, 
Are such as dealers seldom view. 

YEARLY CONTRACTS. 
To suit our trade to ev’ry sphere, 
We furnish clothing by the year ; 
And please to note that each old suit 
Must be return’d without dispute; 
Unless the dealer shall agree 
To be supplied with fovr or three. 
In such a case as that, indeed, 
The use of two suits is agreed. 

TERMS. 
Hi>§t Quality made. 

so Suits Best Wool-dyed, West of England... 8 ^ 
iree ditto ditto . J2 0 
iur ditto ditto .     15 15 

Second or Super. 

aro Suits any colour . ® 10 
iree Ditto .. ..     0 10 
>ur ditto ... 12 10 

imPr°ved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such macrnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the price*, with the profits 
ot the Proprieters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are m consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TE2RT&S. , 

The following prices are not sulrjeet to any discount or abatement. 
Omaris delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on delivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition., w ithin a week. 

8J- 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young- married 
lady,” Mrs. Gai^ " - B 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha: 28 
make inquiry h 

And with inr E. Moses fy Son's Establishment 

sies, all leading 

understanding 
blessing upon i 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will s 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 
“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! ” cri< 

They said no 
Mr. Sweedlepipe 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and 
her sister. It v 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door « 
chair, and felt a 
room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

“ It’ll be dull 
give me any of 
first coming ho: 

could plague nr 
supper, while I i 

She roused he 
what he had desirea 
her arm. 

SELF MEASUREMENT. 
The following directions are 
For gentlemen who live afar. 
Nay, do not fear a faulty fit, 
For we will run the risk of it. 
The plan is set before your eyes, 
And no mistake can well arise. 
Observe each line, and mark each figure, 
Then all’s as right, Sirs, as a trigger. 

Directions for Coat. 

From 1 to 2 and on to 3 for 
full length; from 4 to 5 for el¬ 
bow point, and to 6 for Sleeve 
length; round the arm at 5, 
and wrist at 6; round the breast 
at 7, and waist at 2. 

Vests. 

From 1 over the Shoulder to 
Vest length in front, with 
Breast and Waist measure as 
instanced in Coat measure¬ 
ment. 

Xrousers. 

Full length from top at the hip 
to B; from A to B for length 
between the legs ; round the 
Waist, and round the bottom at 
B, as desired ; giving £ inches 
will ensure a correct fit. 

: wnen tne oia man cnuney laid ms Hand sottly on 

u You are not married V' he said eagerly. u Not married V1 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 

He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 
in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house!” 
It was her welcome,—Home, 
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YOUR MONEY RETURNED. 

Most tradesmen have a practice made 

Of not returning money paid: 

Now we with this cannot agree, 

In trading conscientiously. 

We will return, without demur, 

The money of a customer; 

This we will do, whate’er you buy, 

And never plague you with a “ Why ?” 

But give the cash, without a thought, 

As freely as the clothes you’ve bought. 

No matter why you may return, 

We pay you back without concern. 

Now, bus’ness, when conducted thus, 

Must please the most fastidious ; 

But where’s there one among the Firms, 

With such accommodating terms ! 

Such terms are met with very rarely, 

And prove we do our bus’ness fairly. 

GEES, 

8- 

T^h? improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices with the profits 
ot the Proprietors, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns 

capital empioyed ^ *ufficient to repay ,bem for the ]arSe stock kept and 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages m obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 

-n conseflucncf enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found t/ar below those usually charged. 

TZBMS. * 

The following prices are not sulrject to any discount or abatement, 
broods delirtred in London to he paid for when ordered, or on deWery. 
Country orders must he accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must he paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition, within a week. 

—-m 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
Spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board. 

“ Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young* married 
lady,” Mrs. Gai ... ■ 
where you can 
ladies, and it’s 

Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with ini 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 
“ But I will s 

it,” Mrs. G^mp 
look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipe 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and 
her sister. It v 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door ■ 
chair, and felt a 

room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

It’ll be dull 
give me any ol 
first coming ho: 

could plague m 
supper, while I \ 

She roused he 

what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man vjnuttey laid ms Hand sottiy on 
her arm. 

“ You are not married 1” he said eagerly. “ Not married V1 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter?” 

He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 
in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !w 
It was her welcome,—Home. 
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F. Moses fy Sons Establishment 

THANKS TO THE PUBLIC. 

When tradesmen meet with vast success. 

They owe a debt of thankfulness: 

A debt which, in the course of trade, 

Must, necessarily, be paid. 

Now we have owed, for many a day, 

A debt we know not how to pay. 

And yet we must attempt to do it, 

Or else we shall deserve to rue it. 

The busy scene our Mart assumes— 

The crowds that throng our clothing rooms, 

Are favors which, when rightly view’d, 

Incur a debt of gratitude. 

Thanks, gen’rous public, thanks, we say, 

For favors in such bright display ! 

But thanks alone would not suffice 

For patronage of such a price. 

We must renew’d exertions show, 

To liquidate the debt we owe. 

And so we will. We still will feel 

An int’rest in the public weal. 

We still will try to introduce. 

Clothing for ornament and use. 
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Still will we try to make our charges 

Lower than what the trade at large is. 

And while we meet the public thus, 

We know that they will study us. 

Had we been honor’d, in our trade, 

By favors ev’ry day display’d ; 

Did our successes merely savour 

Of ordinary marks of favor ; 

Then, then, indeed, we might express 

The same amount of thankfulness. 

But who can boast such copious show’rs. 

Such rivers of success as ours ? 

Such marks of public approbation 

Should grace the hist’ry of the nation, 

And ever, ever be display’d 

Among the wonderments of trade. 

All day, amid a busy din, 

Our customers are flocking in. 

Our bus’ness, like the mighty ocean. 

Is in a state of constant motion. 

And that is why we have to count 

On thanks to such a vast amount. 

O may this patronage, stupendous, 

These flatt’ring favors, still attend us ! 

ROLCH. 

The improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 

re?1U°g fro1? \he formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
of the Propneters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns 

capital^employed^ ^ sufficient to reW lliem far the large stock kept and 

I C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 

1 n?re ?n conse(luence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found far below those usually charged. 

TERKS, , 

The following prices are not sulgect to any discount or abatement, 
triads delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on de irery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Office order.. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition, within a tceeh. 

—at 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 

future, one on the bride ; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket. again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board.. 

« Would you be so good, my darling dovey of a dear young married, 

lady,” Mrs. Gair~"““”" 
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where you can 
ladies, and it’s 
Livin’ quite ha 
make inquiry h 

And with ini 
sies, all leading 
understanding 
blessing upon \ 
curtsied herself 

“ But I will £ 
it,” Mrs. G^mp 
look much like 

“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem !” cri< 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepip( 
towards Kingsga 
the origin and 
her sister. It v 
fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a 

room. It was ] 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

“ It ’ll be dull 
give me any ol 
first coming ho: 
could plague m 
supper, while I 

She roused he __ • 
what he had desirea: wnen tne oia man umiitey lam ms Hand soltly on 

her arm. _ . 
“ You are not married 1” he said eagerly. “ Not married 1 
« Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter 1 
He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from er. u 

in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 

hands above his head, and heard him say : ^ 
“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house ! 

It was her welcome,—Home. 

Still may we those bright prospects view, 

Which we have witness'd hitherto ; 

Still may our warehouse be the scene 

Of business it has ever been ; 

Still may our matchless Mart be found 

Unrivail’d in the country ’round. 

Then we (as we have said before,) 

Will serve the public more and more ; 

In ev’ry feature of our trade 

New benefits shall be display’d 

Clothes form’d on ev’ry new device, 

And that, too, at the lowest price; 

Still shall our Firm, with efforts fervent. 

Act as the public’s duteous servant. 

And merit, what we have applied, 

As its just title—“ London’s Pride.” 

We beg to remain, (as we always have done) 

Your obedient Servants— 

E. 9IO§£§ §01¥, 
154, Ulinorics, ? f,i#v 

»©, AI«lgate, $ 
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EMEMBER OUR ADDRESS!! 

I. BIOSES & SON, 
TAILORS, 

DRAPERS, OUTFITTERS, 
AND 

GENERAL WAREHOUSEMEN, 

154, mmORIES, 
AND 

86, ALD6ATE, 
CITY) 

LONDON. 
'NGERS, 

ETCSCH. 

The improved system of doing business has many advantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude ns to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the price*, with the profits 
of the Proprieters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 
and avoidance of bad debts, sufficient to repay them for the large stock kept and 
capital employed. 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
and are in consequence enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the prices quoted, which will be found far below those usually charged. 

TE2SX&S. * 

The following prices are not sultject to any discount or abatement.. 
Goods delivered in London to be paid for when ordered, or on deivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance. or Post OJfice order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition,, within a week. 
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With a leer of mingled sweetness and slyness ; with one eye on the 
future, one on the bride; and an arch expression in her face, partly 
spiritual, partly spirituous, and wholly professional and peculiar to her 
art; Mrs. Gamp rummaged in her pocket again, and took from it a 
printed card, whereon was an inscription copied from her sign-board 

lady;' S° g°°d’ MV darlUlg d°YfiV °f dcar V0UDg 

where you can 
ladies, and it’s 

Livin’ quite ha: 
make inquiry h 

And with ini 
sies, all leading 

understanding 
blessing upon i 

curtsied herself 
“ But I will g 

it,” Mrs. G^mp 

look much like 
“ Ah ! wait t 
“ Hem ! cru 
They said no 

Mr. Sweedlepipg 

towards Kingsga 
the origin and 
her sister. It v 

fancied Mrs. Gai 
tickled by her n 

As the door < 
chair, and felt a 

room. It was j 
dreary. She ha 

“ It ain’t good 
“ Why, it is d 

/‘It’ll be dull 
give me any oi 
first coming ho: 

could plague nr 
supper, while 11 

She roused he 

Vh&i W faauKa*. wmm xwe om maw vjwvmey mm ms mam soitw ow 
her arm. 

“ You are not married 1” he said eagerly. “ Not married V’ 
“ Yes. A month ago. Good Heaven, what is the matter ? ” 

He answered nothing was the matter ; and turned from her. But 
in her fear and wonder, turning also, she saw him raise his trembling 
hands above his head, and heard him say: 

“ Oh ! woe, woe, woe, upon this wicked house !” 
It was her welcome,—Home, 



C* RALPH <$s Co,, 

FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 
54, CHEAPSIDE, 

TWO BOORS WEST OS’ SOW CHZTISCH. 

♦vThe*i',,lpr0Vedt *ysteln doin£ business has many ad vantages, none more apparent 
than those resulting from the formation of Establishments of such magnitude as to 
combine the advantage of the Purchaser in the reduction of the prices, with the profits 
o the Propneters, small in detail, but from the extent of business, the quick returns, 

^pitalVemployed ’ Sufficient to reW ,hem for tbe ^ stock kept and 

C. Ralph & Co. being connected with several of the best manufacturers, have 
superior advantages in obtaining their Stock, which will be found of the first quality, 
ai. .ln consenucnce enabled, for immediate payment only, to supply their Goods 
at the pnees quoted, which will be found Jar below those usually charged. 

TEXSX^S. 

The following prices are not sulyject to any discount or abatement. 
Crwds delivered in London to be paid for token ordered, or on deivery. 
Country orders must be accompanied by a remittance, or Pmt Office order. 
Exportation orders must be paid for before they are shipped. 
Any article exchanged, if returned in good condition,, within a week. 



IV RALPH & Co, FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 54, CHEAPSIDB, LONDON. 

TEA AND COFFEE POTS. 
A very great variety of most elegant patterns, mounted with Silver, Pearl knobs, &c. 

These are of a Superior quality, and with very little care will retain their color and 
shape to the last—Prices from 6s. to 14s. 6d. 

TEA URNS, 
A great variety of London made Tea and Coffee Urns of new patterns, at re¬ 

duced prices, from £2. 

LAMPS. 

A new stock of Lamps of every description, on Solar and other principles, fitted with 
glasses, complete, from 21s. each. 

BERLIN, OR NICKEL SILVER. 

Such improvements have lately been made in the manufacture of this Metal (quite a 
distinct metal from German Silver or Pritish Plate) that it can now be confidently 
recommended as the best substitute for silver ever introduced; it possesses all the 
brilliancy and whiteness, and more than the durability and hardness of that metal, 
and being the same throughout, can be engraved as silver from which it cannot be 
distinguished. 

Dessert 
Tea 
Mustard, 
Gravy,.. 

Sauce do... 
Fish Knife 

do. 
do. 

Fiddle Thread King’s 
pattern. patn. patn. 

s. s. d. s. d. s. d. 
, 13 to 22 0 24 0 80 0 

10 # 18 0 20 0 25 0 
4 // 10 0 12 0 14 0 
5 * 0 0 10 0 12 0 

. each 4 0 5 (J 
8 fl 11 6 
2 0 a o 
8 fl 10 6 
2 0 2 6 

s. d. 
Fish Knife Ivory Handle. 8 6 
Butter Knife. fl 

| Asparagus Tongs . 10 fl 
Knife Rests, per pair. 3 0 

j Toast Racks, a variety from. 8 6 
Teapots, an Elegant Assortment 

from . 25 0 
Table Candlesticks (per pair) from 18 0 

| Chamber do. complete (each) from 10 0 

GOODS. JAPANNED 

The great reduction in the price of Japanned Trays has induced C. Ralph & Co. to 
purchase largely; they therefore beg to call attention to their extensive Stock, which 
embraces every variety of style, and at very reduced prices. 

SHEFFIELD PLATED GOODS. 

C. Ralph & Co. being Agents for one of the first Houses in Sheffield are enabled to 
supply articles with silver edges and mountings, and finished in the best style, at the 
Manufactured prices. 

No. 2. DISH COVERS. No. 5. 

Inches .. 9 10 11 12 14 i 16 l 18 
.2.—Patent Imperial, Tops raised s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. 

in one piece. 2 0 2 3 2 6 o 9 3 6 1 4 0 
3.—Do. do. stronger quality 2 6 3 0 3 6 4 6 6 G 1 6 9 9 3 
4.—Do. strongest and best made 3 0 4 0 4 6 5 6 7 0 9 0 12 0 
«*>•—Silver patn. one entire piece 4 6 5 6 6 0 7 6 9 6 1*2 6 
6.—Do. New pattern, Fluted do. 6 6 7 6 8 6 10 6 12 6 14 6 



C. RALPH * Oo., FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 54, CHBAPSIDE, LONDON. 

In bringing this Apparatus into public notice, C. Ralph & Co., can confidently 
recommend it as the most simple and complete ever introduced. The various opera¬ 
tions Of ROASTING, BAKING, BOILING, STEWING, STEAMING and BROILING, are 
performed at the same time, with economy, cleanliness, and dispatch, with any de¬ 
scription of Fuel : it also forms an excellent Ironing Stove. The objection to Ranges 
with enclosed Fires is obviated in this, by opening the doors in front, and the sliding 
Register at the top, the smoke then passes up the chimney as in the usual open Fire 
Range; it has only ONE Flue; is a certain cure for a Smokey chimney, and with the 
directions sent can be fixed by any Bricklayer in the Country. 

STOVES. 

Inches wide .. 18 20 22 24 26 28 C
O

 
o

 

! 32 34 36 
Eliptic,or Romford s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. Is. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. 

for Bed rooms. 6 0 6 8 7 4 8 0 8 8 9 4 |10 0 10 8 11 4 12 0 
Register Stoves .. 18 0 19 6 21 0 22 6 24 0 25 6 27 0 

Fine Cast do. handsome patterns, 3ft. wide 1?. 15$. to 2Z. 5$. 
Bright do. with Bronzed or Ormolu Ornaments and 2 sets of Bars, from 51. 5s. 

FENDERS & FZBE-ZEONS. 
Strong Wrought Fire-irons for s. d. s. d. Polished Steel Bright pans for s. d. s. d. 

Kitchens . 4 6 to 8 0 Dining Rooms, from. 7 6 
Wrought Iron for Servants’ Bed Do. Cut Heads . 10 6 
rooms. 2 6 Highly Polished and Richly Cut 

Polished Steel do. Best Bed rooms 4 6 Heads, from. 20 0 to 42 0 

The variety of designs and qualities of Fenders is so great, that it is difficult to 
give a list of Prices. The following, however, may be taken as a guide, and will be 
found as low as that of any house:— 

Black leaded for Libraries or Dining Rooms .. 
Bronzed, with Burnished Steel Top . 

complete. 
Steel Ends and Bar 

Centre. A variety •. 
and handsome 

3ft. 3ft.3in.3ft.6in. 3ft.9in. 4 ft. 

s. d. s. d. I e. d. s. d. s. d. 
s 3 0 | 3 6 
. 6 0 6 6 7 0 7 6 8 6 

10 6 11 6 ; 12 6 

[ 

! 
24 0 

42 0 
4 6 5 0 6 0 6 6 | 7 6 



C. RALPH & Co., FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 54, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON. 

BATHS. 
Hip, Japanned Oak. Strong 21s. and 26s. 
Shower, with Brass Force Pump, Brass Pillar Valve, and Conducting Pipes, 

Japanned Oak, Rings and Curtains complete, 60s. to 95s. 
iUbert New pattern the best that can be made 105s. q 

Portable shower Batb, Brass Valve, with Rings and urtains 16s. to 21s. 
Universal Batb, on Castors, with Copper Furnace and Pipe attached by which 

the water can be heated in 35 minutes, Japanned Marble from 71. These can 
also be fitted with a Shower Bath and Pump. 

Open Taper—2ft. 2in., 17s. Gd. • 2ft. 10in., 215.: 3ft. 4in., 255.: 3ft. 7in., 325.; 
4ft. 2in., 385.; 4ft. 9in., 505. 

Sponge Batb from 14s. 

Foot Batb. 5s. Gd.—ls. Gd. Tub pattern hooped, 105. 

CURTAIN FOX.3SS. 

Very strong, all Brass Lackered: —15. 4cL Is. Gd. 

u n 
I5. 9(L 2s. per foot. 

2 2£ inches diameter. 

TABLE CUTJLERY. 

Every Knife and Fork warranted Steel, and 
exchanged if not found good. 

3£ Inch Octagon, Ivory Handles to balance 
3£ h Waterloo, shoulders do. 
4 0 Octagon Handles, do. 
4 0 n Waterloo shoulder do. 
4 0 a Finest Ivory. 
White Bone, Octagon Handles. 
Black Bone, rivetted handies. 

Table. Table Dessert Dessert 
Knives Forks Knives. Forks Carver 
^Doz. Doz. Doz. w Doz. 4F Pair 
s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. 8. d. 
12 6 6 3 10 6 5 3 4 6 
16 6 8 3 11 6 5 9 5 6 
22 0 11 0 16 0 8 0 7 6 
26 0 13 0 18 0 9 0 8 0 
30 0 15 3 25 0 12 6 10 0 
11 4 5 8 9 4 4 8 3 6 

7 0 3 6 6 0 3 0 3 3 

EVEEY REQUISITE FOB, ZSJTCSSN USB. 
A complete and arranged list may be had gratis, or by post 

KITCHBN EMGES. 
ft. in. 

To fit an opening 2 8 
?. d. 

Range with O veil & Boiler 44 0 
Self acting do. with Oven 

& Boiler, Sliding cheek 
& Wrought bars .... 

WZSLS BIiEKTBS.—Patent Wove Wire, painted any color, in Mahogany Frames 
with Bolts, &e., complete, made to any size, 2s. 3d. per square foot. 

If ornamented with lines, Is. 6d. each Blind, extra, with lines and corners, 2s. 

Inches 

ft. in. ft. in. ft. in. ft. in. ft. in. 1 | ft. in. ft. in. 
2 10 3 3 2 3 4 3 6 4 4 3 
s. d. s. d. s. d. ( s. d. s. d. s. d. s. d. 
47 0 48 0 

90 0 i 95 0 100 0 I110 0 12 0 0 

ft. in. 

4 G 
s. d. 

140 0 

Wove Wire Covers, for Meat (Japanned). 
Wire Fire Guards, painted green. 

m a Tin’d Iron Wire....... 
n # Braes Wire. 

10 12 14 16 
s. d s. d. 8. d. s. d 

1 9 2 6 3 0 3 6 
1 6 1 9 
2 0 2 6 

5 6 

.Gd. 

18 
s. 
4 
2 
3 
6 

WALKER’S DOUBLE PATENT 

SELF FEEDING PHCENIX STOVE. 

The advantages of this Stove are, that it shews a bright Fire, 
has a great radiating surface equally heated, and is very 

durable, the inside being of strong cast iron. It is quite free 

from dust and effluvia—is extremely economical in burning_ 
and requires fresh fuel once in 12 hours;—it is ornamental_ 
takes up little room, and is quite free from danger of Fire. 
Price 3/. 35. and upwards. A Scale of prices and sizes, with 
numerous testimonials may be had at C. RALPH & Go’s. 
sole London agents, 54, Cheapside, where it iriav be 
seen in operation. 

Jones & Cnustou, Printers, 47, Eastcheap, London. 



Published Weekly, Price 6d. Stamped, 

embellished with upwards of 

THIRTY ENGRAVINGS IN EACH NUMBER, 

THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON 
NEWS, 

* ~ 

Established Muy 14,1842, * 

A PICTURED FAMILY NEWSPAPER, 

CONTAINING 

ESSAYS ON PUBLIC AFFAIRS; LITERATURE; FINE ARTS; THE DRAMA- 
SPORTING INTELLIGENCE; SCIENCE; 

£.nd a Complete Record of all the Events of the Week at Some, Abroad, or 
in the Colonies ; 

The whole illustrated in a high style of art by engravers of the first eminence, printed in a form con- 
veuient tor binding, and comprising 16 PAGES, and 48 COLUMNS OF LETTER-PRESS in a 
typography consistent with the beauty and neatness of the embellishments. 

The proprietors of The Illustrated London News have no longer to usher before the world a mere 
prospectus o its purpose and design. The project which they at first conceived in a spirit of sanguine 
am ition, has, within a comparatively short period, been crowned with the most gratifying and unprece¬ 
dented success;—with the rapidity of tropical vegetation, their seed has grown to fruit, and The Illus¬ 
trated London News is now the only FAMILY NEWSPAPER, properly so characterized, which, ex¬ 
ceeding all its contemporaries in the amount of public patronage allotted to it, can claim a 

CIRCULATION OF 50,000 COPIES, 
and proudly takes rank as the frst of all the weekly journals of the Empire. 

This fact is a source of mingled gratitude and pride ;—of pride, because no expedients of imposition- 
no mean subterfuges have been resorted to, but a stand has been made upon the simple merits of a system 
which its proprietors have only now to study to improve into as much perfection as a newspaper can attain. 
To The Illustrated London News the community are indebted for the first combination of all the 
varieties of public intelligence, with the fertile and exhaustless resources of the Fine Arts—the developcment 
of a new and beautiful means of extending and confirming the interests of society over all the topics within 
the circle of its life and action—the giving brighter presence and more vivid and palpable character and 
reality to every salient point and feature in the great panorama of public life. 

And in the cementing of this new and happy union, the Editor of this Newspaper has sought no adventi¬ 
tious aids to attain his purpose of success. He has not pandered to the prejudices of the high, nor the 
passions of the lower orders of society,—he has avowed the countenance of no party in the state or among 
the people, but taking the high ground of neutrality, jm contented himself with the advocacy of justice, 
morality, and truth—to raise the standard of public virtue—to palliate the distresses of the poor—to aid the 
benevolence of the rich—to give a healthy moral tone to the working of our social system—to uphold the 
great principles of humanity—to promote science—encourage belles lettrcs and beaux arts_foster genius 
and lieip the oppressed—in a word, to enlist all the nobler influences which impel the progress of civiliza¬ 

tion and tend to dignify the character alike of nations as of men. This should be the enlarged purpose of 

the honest public journalist, and to take its humble part in the promotion of such purpose is the cherished 
and avowed ambition of The Illustrated London News. 

To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered m'all its details—the talent and skill of the artists_the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department— the beauty of its printing_the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

*** The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

The “ Illustrated London News11 is published every Saturday, price Od. Stamped, and 
may be had, if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country. 

N.B.—JThe Second Volume, Price 18s., is now ready, with nearly One Thousand Engravings. 

OFFICE, 198, STRAND. 



INVENTOR OF 

THE PATENT 

CASTELLATED TOOTH 

BRUSHES. 

9d, each, Silver wired. 

MECHI, 
No. 4, LEADENHALL STREET, 

LONDON, 

1SVMKTOR OP TUB 

TWENTY-FIVE SHILLWC 

MECHIAN DRESSING-CA 

THE MOST PORTABLE 

EVER INVENTED. 

iias 

A SUPERB STOCK of NOVELTIES, SUITABLE for PRESENTS 

AMONGST THE MOST STRIKING ARE THE 

PAPIER MACHE MANUFACTURES, 
CONSISTING OF 

SUPERB TEA-TRAYS, WAITERS, WRITING-DESKS, WORK-BOXES, ENVELO! 

CASES, NETTING & JEWEL BOXES, HAND & POLE SCREENS, 

MoiIs-'CabUs, Cable finfeatanbsf, 

Portfolios, Note &. CaSe Baskets, ladies’ Cabinets, Visiting Card &. Playing Card Box 

Tea Caddies and X.adies’ Companions. 

All the foregoing are in Papier Mdch£, superbly and tastefully ornamented with Landscapes, Figui 

Birds, Flowers intermixed with Pearl Buhl; forming an Unrivalled Stock in that department. ? 

CATALOGUES MAY BE HAD GRATIS. 

SUPERIOR TABLE CUTLERY 8c SHEFFIELD PLATE 

LADY’S WORK-BOX, WITH FITTINGS. LADY’S WRITING-DESK, WITH FITTINGS, 

MECHl’S SUPERIOR CUTLERY. 

Bradbury & Evans, Printers, Whitefriars. 


